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HE exiſtence & the hero celebrated in 

the following Poem, has been fre- 
quently controverted, on account of the fabu- 
lous exploits attributed to him; but certainly 
without ſufficient reaſon. For is it not more 
natural to ſuppoſe that Fiction erected her airy 
ſuperſtructure on ſome acknowleged truth, 
than, that a long-eſtabliſhed opinion held as 
true, ſhould be founded on the baſis of fiction? 
But whether the extraordinary narrative 
of Geoffrey of Monmouth, and the more 
_ conſiſtent teſtimony of graver hiſtorians, out- 
weighs or not the ſilence of Bede and Gildas, 
is of little conſequence to the Arthur who 
now appears. Hx is merely an ideal perſon- 
age; his atchievements groundleſs and ima- 
ginary; not to be examined at the bar of 
hiſtoric truth, but of | poetic credibility. The 
characters of the preſent Poem, indeed, will 
ſcarcely ſtand the teſt of that indulgent tribu- 
nal. Yet, as a writer s pretenſions ſhould be 
| known 
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known before his merits and defects can * 
properly inveſtigated, it may not, it is pre- 


them. 


* 


As an imitation 4 the old metrical Ro- 


mance is intended, with ſome of its harſher 
features ſoftened and modified, the incidents 
in this Poem are extravagant, and its heroes 
rather thoſe of Arioſto than of Homer; not 


becauſe the deſultory wildneſs of the one, is 
preferred to the correct fancy of the other, 


for nothing new, provably, can be added 


to improve the plan of the regular epic as 


conceived by the latter, and every imitation 
muſt fall ſhort of the original. To follow 
his ſteps cloſely, would, however, ſhow but 


little genius; and to deviate widely from the 


| ou chalked out by him, as little judgment, 


at the old Gothic fables exhibit a peculiarity 


of manners and ſituation, which, if not from 


their intrinſic excellence, may, from their be- 
ing leſs hackneyed, afford more materials for 


the writer's imagination, and contribute more 
to the reader's entertainment. Some paſſages 


in theſe tales are, indeed, evidently derived 
from the claſſics, but moſt probably through 
the 


ſumed, be * to ſtats: * nature 


. 


the medium of Arabian authors ; who, when 
Europe was ſunk in ignorance, cultivated lite- 
rature, and were no leſs remarkable for inven- 
tion and fancy, than the Greeks and Romans 
for taſte and judgment. Through the un- 
natural diſguiſe in which the beauties of the 


* Arabian Nights Entertainments are often 


. enveloped, we may diſcover a ſtrength of ge- 
nius, livelineſs of imagination, and many 
ſtriking traits of genuine humour; but the 


author's acquaintance with Homer is no leſs ' 


conſpicuous.—The account of Sindbad and 
his companions' putting out the ſingle eye of 
an Indian giant, is almoſt literally copied 
from the ſtory of Ulyſſes and Polyphemus, in 


; the ninth book of the Odyſſey. That of queen 


Lobe and prince Beder, as ſtrikinizly reſembles 


another of Circe and Ulyſſes in the tenth book: 


The genuinenels of this performance has been full: 
eſtabliſhed by col. Capper z and a manuſcript copy of it is 

now in the poſſeſſion of Dr. White, Arabic profeſſor in the 
Univerſity of Oxford. Should it receive the advantage of 


being tranſlated by-that gentleman, it would no longer be 


conſidered as a book chiefly calculated for the entertainment 


of children, The French tranſlator, by endeavouring to 


| accommodate Aſiatic manners to thoſe of his own country, 
has disfigured many of its characteriſtic features; Which 
are farther diſtorted in the Engliſh verſion taken from, it, 
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4 aries cake i is the inſtrument of tranſ- 
formation in both. From Circe originates 

| thc Alcina of Arioſto, and Acraſia of Spenſer ; | 
| and, what is rather remarkable, each of them 
inſerts a circumſtance mentioned by the Ara- 
bian, but not noted in Homer ; that of the 
| metamorphoſed gallants oppoſing the hero f 
| the tale. How difficult i is it to aſcertain * ori- , 


* Chriſtopher Sh and the Nobleman, in Shakſpeare s 
Induction to 7; aming the Shrew, have their counterparts in 
Abun Haſſanand the Caliph Harun Al-raſhid. A ſimilar 
anecdote is related as fact of Philip the Good, duke of Bur- 
gundy. As it cannot well be ſuppoſed that Shakſpeare 
and the Arabian writer were converſant with each other's 
works, or that what the Aſiatic feigned, the European prac- 
tiſed, it may be conjectured that each tale had truth for its 
foundation. Whether the Arabian or Ariofto exiſted firſt, 
it may not poſlibly be eaſy to decide: but the former's in- 
troductory ſtory of Scharia and his brother, appears to have 
laid the foundation for the well-known tale of Aſtolpho 
and Jocundo, or to have been borrowed from it. Their 
- concluſion, as the authors had different views, is indeed 
totally unlike. That the Aſiatic was not unacquainted _ 
with the compoſitions of the Weſt, appears pretty evident 
from ſeveral paſſages. The ſtory of prince Codadad, par- 4 
ticularly, in which the hero ſallies forth in queſt of adven- 
tures, kills a giant, and reſcues a captive princeſs, is entirely 
formed upon the model of an old metrical romance. Can 
we imagine that ſuch a reſemblance ſprung from accident, 
or a ſimilarity of inventive powers ? — May we not rather 
exclaim with Yorick ; „What a prodigious traffic was 


Saen by the larmelin theſes day 
| ginal 


ginal invention, or trace.agetie imitation] Cer- 
vantes, it may be ſuppoſed, derived the idea of 
Clavileno from Pacolet's wooden horſe, in the 
old French romance of Valentine and Orſon: | 
but: moſt probably, that, and the Indian's en- 
chanted ſteed in the Arabian Nights, and 
Chaucer's ©* wondrous horſe of braſs,” all ori- 
ginated from ſome oriental fable, compoſed in 
the middle ages, when the Saracens were adepts 
0 cmi. dl MO to "Ae" Pit 
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"With the F of the Eaſt imp My 
during the time of the Cruſades, our, old min- 
ſtrels interweaved the wild ſuperſtition of the 
times, and the fantaſtic exploits of Chiyalry, 
| aſingular inſtitution, that is thought ee dl | 
iſted in an imperfect Gate amidit the foreſts of 
Germany before the Chriſtian æra. In the mid- 
dle ages, during the night of ignorance and har- 
bariſm, it aroſe to ſplendor and magnificence; | 
and, likethe Auroraborcalis, a phenomenon no 
leſs ſtrange than beautiful, gilded the darkneſs 
which enveloped the northern hemiſphere ; 
inſpired an elevation of ſentiment and refine- 
ment of manners, unknown to the philoſophy 


ion of the times; and in ſpite of its 
"M6 ahſurdities | 
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abſurdities, ſtill commands our reſpect and 
admiration, The old metrical romances, 
however uncouth their numbers, and extra- 
vagant their incidents, delighted our ani- 
mated but unpoliſhed forefathers. The idea, 
that their pictures, though coarſely ſketched, 
were taken from the life, the boldneſs of their 
conceptions, and their groteſque beauties, 
notwithſtanding the. plain homelineſs (to 
adopt a phraſe of fir Philip Sidney's)'in which 
they are inveſted, have likewiſe afforded the 
author greater pleaſure than many correct, 
but unintereſting productions of more modern 
times. Truſting that others might poſſeſs the 
fame feelings, he has adopted ſuch of their pe- 
culiarities as would afford the greateſt ſcope for 

| poetical ; imagery and deſcri ption. 


Thou gh he dares not, therefore, cit ori- 
ginality, he has not unfrequently attempted it. 
He preſumes not to congratulate himſelf on 


his ſucceſs, being thoroughly convinced: that 


memory is often miſtaken for invention, and 
that a ſuppoſed novelty of ideas frequently ori- 
ginates from recollection only. Such a oon 
feſſion, he truſts, candour will not diſapprove. 
"pe Cs for en can be — 5 

the 
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the archetypes of whoſe characters are not to 
be found in Homer? Can the warrior fall, but 
as they fell? Can he conquer, but like Achilles, 
or be lamented otherwiſe than Hector was 

lamented? His pictures were drawn from 
nature, and in proportion as a writer deviates 
from ſo accurate a copy. he muſt miſrepreſent 
5 original, 


External e chat ſtrike 2 view, or 
| ſenſations that ariſe internally to. the mind, 
are likewiſe the ſources from whence the po- 
et muſt detiye his materials: But how few 
natural objects have eluded obſervation? what 
ſenſation or paſſion has remained undeveloped? 
To clothe in different language, to combine, 
ſeparate, enlarge, or contract what has been ſaid 
before, is nearly all that remains for the poet 
or the moraliſt. If it be alleged that the field 
of nature is unbounded, and diverſified to in- 
finity ; yet our mode of expreſſion is circum» 
ſeribed. The fame words, the fame arrange 
ment of diction, already i in poſſeſſion of our 
minds, muſt be again repeated, and give an air 
of plagiariſm even to original conception. 
" * Male | peveant quis ante nos noſtra dixerunt! 
b e exclaimed 


* FODLFSCE 


'exchimed * St. Jerom, on finding his obſer- 
vations anticipated by preceding writers. This 
remark: was made by a cotemporary of our 
Hero's (if his exiſtence be allowed) at a 

time when the whole Roman Empire did not 
probably contain ſo many books as ee 

now produces i in half a gs 12 


e, unintentional an ths ether 
truſts no apology i is neceſſary; nor, for ſuch 
common images as poets have uſed, by a kind 
of preſcriptive right, or rather by an autho- 
riſed larceny, from Homer's days to the pre- 
| ſent. He doubts, however, whether the free 
uſe he has made of ſome deſcriptions and allu- 
ions in the poems attributed to Oſſian be equal- 
ly excuſable, To conſider their -originality | 
4s inconſiſtent with the ſubje& to bear teſ- 
timony to their beauties, is a duty which 
' Juſtice demands in return for the pleaſure 
their peruſal has afforded him. He would 
not venture to aſſert that they were abſolutely 
and in every part genuine: yet he thinks he 
my 9 lely firm, oat, feng and actual ** | 


138 The 3 bas likewiſe been atributed t to his p precep- 
tor, Donatus the Grammarian, 


*6 


_ ſervation 
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ſervation gave birth to ſome of the ſentiments 
and imagery, which would have cluded the : 
notice, or ſtruck in a different manner the 

writer's imagination, who lived * 4 | refined 


period of . die 


We + idea given of the Wai A or 
the Northern Parcæ, is neither ſtrialy con- 
ſiſtent With the Scandinavian mythology, not 
with the witches in Macbeth, of whom 
they were evidently the prototypes: it is ra- 
ther formed out of both,and adapted, as well as 
the author could, to the genius of his Poem. 
In the one they are repreſented as beautiful 

virgins dwelling in Aſgard, or city of the gods. 
In the other, they are degraded into miſchiev- 
ous hags, aſſociating with dæmons at the pit 
of Acheron.” The frequent incurſions made 
by the Scandinavians on the Highland Celts, 
and afterwards on their own countrymen ſer- 
tled in the more ſouthern parts of Seotland, 
together with the introduction of Chriſtianity, 
may tend to account for a change of ſentiment 


- ”% +, 2 

be . 

concerning them, long before the days F . 
Shakſpeare. Vet, as Buchanan, and many 7 
57 = bp Bk 


of the os Scotch biſtorians deſcribe the OT 
1. appear | 


= PREFACE. 
appearance of the Weird Siſters very differents | 


figure to our Britiſh Solomon's en of Da- p 


ly from him, it may be conjectured, that he 
deſignedly accommodated their manners and 


| monology. 


Some of the characteriſtic features of the 
Northern nations, at the time when the action 


of the Poem is ſuppoſed to have taken place, 
are attempted to be delineated. This mixture 


of Scandinavian manners with the ideal ones, 
as they are commonly imagined, of chivalry, 


requires an apology, or rather ſome ex- 


planation: for, independent of the mar- 


vellous, they were teally and originally the 


fame. In the dark ages, the belief in enchant- 


ments, witches, ghoſts, and fairies, univerſally 
ptevailed. la the Capitularies of Charle- 


magne, in the canons of ſeveral councils, and 


in the ancient laws of Norway, there are penal 
laws againſt ſuch as raiſe ſtorms and tempeſts; 


and our ſailors formerly placed much more 


faith in the winds purchaſed of a Lapland witch, 
than the companions of Ulyſſes did in thoſe 


| 2 him by olus.— The followin g MR 
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Malers Northern — vol. ii, 
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tion 


rn Er AO an 
tion + in Runic characters on the tomb of a Oo- 


mic warrior, is exactly deſcriptive of a hero in 


romance. Domitor violentorum, ac defenſor 
oppreſſorum, cicatricibus & ſenectute plenus, 
hic ſitus ſum Ingolvus. The fair were held 
in as much honour by the former as by the 
latter. The Northern champions are deſcribed 
by hiſtorians travelling like knights errant in 
queſt of adventures, defeating armies by their 
fingle proweſs, reſcuing princeſſes from capti- 
 vity, and receiving their hands as a recompence 
for their valour. Nor is the account at all. 
incredible : military glory was the ruling paſ- 
ſion among the ancient Scandinavians ; a ſtrong | 
and gallant man, trained from his youth in 
martial exerciſes, clothed in almoſt impene- 
trable armour, might eaſily overthrow, or put 
to flight, a number of ill-appointed opponents: 
and ſuch we mult imagine the generality of 
thoſe who compoſed the rude armies in theſe 
barbarous times to have been. That during 
the feudal ſyſtem, heireſſes of great property 
ſhould likewiſe be frequently carried off. by - 
violence, and held in durance by thoſe who 
pſurped their rights; that they ſhould be of- 


1 Ol, Mag; Hik. lib, i, cap- 39. 
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1 ten reſtored to them by braveand enterprizing 
adventurers, and reward with their perſong 
thoſe, who, by delivering, ſhewed they could 
defend them, i is certainly in every reſpect hig - 
14. - ly probable, Yet theſe are the incidents on 
Ii which the writers of romance chiefly dwell, 
| The deſcription of tournaments is alſo a fa- 
vourite topic with them, and in that they 
merely copy the manners of the times. 
Vetus apud ſeptentrionales principes ritus 
ſemper obſervatus fuerat, qui & moderno tem- 
pore ardentiſſimis exercitiis, & continuis ſtu» 
_ diis obſervatur, ut in publicis conventibus re- 
gum & principum, aut nobilium, nuptialibus 
ſeſtis, &c. ſrequentius fieri ſoleant diverſi ge- 
netis haſtiludia, ac torneamenta; quandoque 
integris armis præliaribus, & contis acutis, 

vel cauſa læſi honoris redintegrandi aut ampli- | 
ficandi : ao ſola galei in capite, & 
thorace in pectore teclis, ob placidum clarifli» 
marum, ac illuſtrium virginum, & matro- 
narum favorem habitum aut habendum,” &c. 
We. Mag. lib. XV. Cap. 18, 
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Some authory have conjectured e 
ments were introduced into Europe by the 
Arabians: others, that they were invented by 


"4 
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the * French Either, or both, might inſti+ 
tute particular ceremonies, and contribute in 
ſome reſpect to the parade and magnificence 
of theſe exhibitions, but they may be ulti» 
mately traced to an earlier period, and more 
unpoliſhed people. The T choice af the 
combat, and © honour of the ſpear, is men- 
tioned in Oſſian; and Fingal offers Swaran, 
a Scandinavian monarch, as a mark of 
atnity and reconciliation, the * combat 
which Bis fathers gave to Trenmor.“ As 
expreſſion which ſeems to intimate, that 
tournamen ts, or ſome We CORR of a ſimilar 
kind, were known to the northern nations, 
if not invented by them, in a very early period 
_ ofſociety. Should Offian's authority be deem. 
ed ſuſpicious, and teſtimony unſatisfactory, 
their antiquity, if not their origin, may be 
pretty clearly aſcertained by a paſſage in the 
Edda, or Gothic ſyſtem of mythology. In 


__ *® Kennett, in the Gloſſary to his Parochial Antiquities, 
affirms that © tournaments are derived from the French 
tourner, to turn about; and were invented in France by 


Geffry de Pruilli, who was killed at Anjou, an. 1066,” 
| The name, though not the cuſtom, might originate in 
France, and be adopted by other nations. 


$ dee Fingal, B. 6, and Note on the war of Inifthons. 
the 


vi r R EF A C K. 


the 20th chapter che ſelect heroes are de- 
| ſcribed as daily entering the liſts, clad in ar- 
mour, and cutting each other in pieces. At 
the hour of repaſt, they again revive; re- 
mount their ſteeds, and return to enjoy the 
e e ROT Se e * 
Odin. 


ZH In Dr. Hurd's Letters on Chivalry and Ro- 

- mance, thoſe who with to ſee the ſubject fan- 
ther conſidered, will find many other inſtances 
of the manners in our early romances being 
drawn from nature, and conſonant to the ideas 
af the times. The delineation, however, of 
theſe manners, has been but a ſecondary con- 
ſideration. This performance is chiefly re- 
ferred to the tribunal of Fancy, and if there 


e eee it n no farther appeal. 
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ARGUMEN . 


IV AR on of Metlſcblen, thief of the Bade or „ Wifird Nes, 
walking, towards night, by the ſea-ſhore, views a fleet at a 
diftance ; is alarmed by the ſound of horrible voices from the 
mountain Conagra.  Beholds the Weird Sifters on its ſummit, 
performing their magic rites. A. tempeſt, in conſequence of 
them, enſues. On a warrior's being caſt on the ſhore, the 
florm ſubſides. Ivar approaches him in a friendly manner ; 
invites him to the hall of Melaſchlen, where he was then 
. Feaſting with his chieft. M elaſohlen endeavours to conſole his 
' "gueſt, who informs him that he was Arthur, heir to the 
throne of Britain, perſecuted by the enmity of men and demons. ; 

 Repines at providence, A dark cloud involves the room. 
Merlin appears, rebukes him for his raſhneſs and credulity, in 
giving way to magic illuſi forts, againſt which he had been fore- 

warned ; aſſures him that his fleet was in fafety, and recom- 
mends reſignation and petal The prince, in obedience * | 

him, retires to * 
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NORTHERN ENCHANTMENT. 
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RAISE be the warrior's OTE ſceks oriſe 
By virtuous acts, by deeds of bold emprize, 
O'er dark oblivion ; and in time's deſpight, 
Beneath whoſe waſteful courſe, in endleſs night, 
Succeſſive ages fink, and paſs unknown, 


Aſpires to make futurity his own, + 
Such Arthur was: the ſong preſerv'd his fame ; 

And oft our fathers kindled at the name: 

When wand ring minſtrels to the feeling __ | 

"This ftrains of nature, FUN by t, «6 
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Addreſt and crouded halls were taught to ring. 
With the bold acts of Britain's matchleſs king. 
Thaſe days are paſt : the vocal ſtrain no more ; 
Is heard, that charm'd our fathers' hearts of yore. 
| Now, ſole memorial of their echoing halls, | 
_ . Clalpd by rude i ivy, nod the mould ring walls: 
In cumbꝰ rous heaps are ſtretch d the ſtately towers, 
While noxious weeds uſurp the roſeate bow'rs ; 
And, lon 8 enfolded in death's cold embrace, 
Silent have ſlept the minſtrels' gentle race. 
Yet ill his name ſurvives ;, nor deem it vain, 
. That one, the meaneſt of the tuneful train, 
Caught by the lofty theme, with feebler layys 
Preſumes t' unfold a tale of other r. ie : 
Such, as of old to Fancy's ear addreſt, | // 
Perchance had ſtruck the ſympathiſing bende 
When lovely were our maids,and brave our youth, 
When virtue valour crown'd, and beauty truth. 
- . The day's bright ruler, from his airy ſteep 77 
Deſcending plung'd beneath the weſtern deep; 
5 When, 


Boer Il. ARTHUR 5 


When, o'er the rocks that gird * Ebuda's fide, 
Brave the wild winds, and ſurging waves deride, 

| Thefull-orb'd moon her radiant brow l. 
And the blue {ky in ſoften'd light array 
With quivering luſtre deck'd the purple 40 
And edg'd with filver gleams the duſky wood. 

Ivar, who trac'd his birth from fires ain | 
4 generous youth, beſide the vaſt profound, 
In meditation wrapt, purſues his courſe 
Along the beach; while, with diminiſh'd fores, 
Fainter and fainter, from the ſhelving ſhore 
The murmuring waves retreat with hollow roar. 
| Soon on th' horizon's utmoſt verge deſery'd, 
A fleet, dim-gliding on the diſtant tide, 1” 
Appears: at times the ſnow-white ſails in light 
Are cloath'd, at times they vaniſh from his ſight. 
| While o'er the main he bends his anxious eyes, 
From high C dreadful ſounds ariſe, | 


| -  # The Weſterm Mev were originally called Evide. I 
7 „ nm one by that genen 


LE ä 


mme. 


Where darkly-frowning its projected ſteep 1 
In wide- ſtretch d ſhade involves the roarin g deep; 
That king of mountains, whoſe proud heighs 5 
The feeble race of man would toil in vain. 
On his aſtoniſh'd ear with hideous yell 
Thus burſt the ſtrain that awed the powers of hell: 
«Shall hated light ſtill clothe theſe azure ſkies, 


Dzmons of dire revenge - awake, ariſe ! 


Forego your dreary cells where horror reigns ; 
In gloom congenial wrap yon ſpangled plains ! 
The vault of heaven with winds conflicting rend, 
And with the clouds the ſurging billows blend! 
Say, muſt we vainly thus your aid invoke? 
For this does blood upon your altars ſmoke ? 
Do we for this the ſouls of mortals fire 
With rage unpitying, and vindictive ire ? 
The race abhorr'd with cauſclefs ills annoy, 


And aid your hate? awake, ariſe, deſtroy !” _ 


As upward now. he turn'd his wond' ring _ : 
| of fearful mien, and, more than mortal ſi ize, 
Three 
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* Three formats forms' appear d; in mvſtic rite"! 
Engag d, they traced the mountain's'dizzyheight 
In circling courſe ;-whilſt-wide behind them-flew 
Their fable locks, and robes of ruſſet hu, 
As with demeanor wild, and outſtretch'd arms 
They rouz d th infernal powers: their A 
At length prevail. T : Th' increaſing ſhades of nr 
Cloſe dark around, and veil them from his ſight. 
Nou, by the potency of magic ſound, 
Th' aſpiring mountain to its baſe profound 
Convulſive ſhook : the birds that uſed to ſweep 
In crouded flight around the dizzy ſteep, 
(As grey-robed vapors, driven before the ſtorm, 
Float on the winds in many a varied form), 


le Weird Sifters, or Northern Pareæ. Wyrd'is ſaid, 


in the Anglo-Saxon, to ſignify fatum, fortuna, eventus. In 


an old ballad, however, in Percy's Collection (vol. iii. p. 230.) 
a witch is called the“ Weird lady of the woods.” Their 
names were Urda, Valdandi, and Skulda: they were ſuppoſed, 
by the Scandinavians, reſpectively, to preſide over the paſt, * 
the preſent, and the future; and to determine the r 
and events of life. 5 
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* ARTHUR Hoon 
Rous'd from their ſecret clefts, with piercing ery, 
Thro' the dun air in countleſs myriads fly,  - | 
From ev'ry point of heav'n red meteors, glide 
In ſtreaming radiance to the mountain's ſide, | 
Thick and more thick; then to its height aſpire, 
And form a rampart of encircling fire. Vi F. 
But tho! in ſplendor roſe the mountain's head, 
The robe of darkneſs o'er the ſky was ſpread ; | 
Portentous darkneſs Powers of earth and air! 
Ebuda's youth thus rais'd the ſuppliant prayer, 
Ve e, who o'er nature's wide domains preſide ! 
Ye, who thro' boundleſs ſpace. benignly guide 
Heaven's cheering orbs ! who thro' th' 89 5 
Roll the deep thunder, or its rage reſtrain ! 
| Whoſepow'rcancheck thelightning'sdarted ray, 
And bid the ſtorm i in whiſpers die away, 
Aſſiſt the race of man !— behold, unbound, 
The Powers of evil urge their waſteful round ! 


* The Celtic nations imagined that a number of Genii 
proceeded from one firſt great principle, and that each of them 
ar 


Ben A s 
Phe Dyes of dbpuslnh iw ade d % , 
And his yon dreadful ſcene Beneath his load 
| Conagra trembles-—bind, oh "bins dgnin/" 
| This fury in your adamanitine chain 109 
Ile ceas d; for echoing from the nioantaln's 
Again the ſounds that ſtruck his ſoul with L 
| Moredirefulroſe.—* Seize, ſeize, the futed hour: 
On yonder fleet, the ſtorm of vengeance pour! 
Deſcend ye clouds of death! ye fiends ariſe? 
* Burſt forth ye ſtorms, and mingle ſeas and ſkies?” 
And now the ſplendor that enclos'd the ſtrep, 
In ſparks of fire flew diverſe o'er the deep, _ 
 Kindling the nitrous clouds: with livid glare 
The lightuing ſtream d along the tronbled air "I, 
| Tremendous thunder thro' the vaſt profound 
In peals redoubled roll'd its awful ſound : | ' 
In darkneſs failing thro' th' affrighted ſkies 


Thedzmons pour d theirdeath-denouncingcries. 

At times, their forms of dread the lurid light 

Diſclos' d, and ſwelld the horrors of the night. 
Dan ; 
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Awhile the youth lay: proſtrate on the ground. 
W h en rous d in terror by ar ightier ſound "oe A. | 


Of long-contina'd. thunder, thro'/ the ſky: no) 


He mark d with keener blaze the lightning fly: 
Saw, as it flaſh' d againſt Conagra 8 height. L | 
ingcrags, and rocks of ponderous _ 


Out. ju tin 
Precipitate deſcend with hideous roar, 
nddaſh the wild waves o'er the reoinbling 4 
. A mountain-billow burſt before his view, | 
And on the ftrand a hapleſs warrior threw. 


Sudden the raging winds their fury ceaſe; 8 


The ſtorm· vex d waves ſubſide, and ſink to peace. 
Thro ſcattering clouds, their fleecy robes in light 


Array d, majeſtic towers the queen of night: 
 Thick-gleaming ſtars the vault of heaven adorn, 
Like dew-drops gliſt'ning to the beam 


f morn. 
Tho ſoft compaſſion in the gentle AO 


Of Ivar ſwell'd, yet fear awhile repreſt 


His doubtful ſteps ; he ſaw the . riſe, 


2 had roll around his wond'ring eyes. 


>. 
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Boox L. ARTHUR. 
Stately his form; and mingled in his fee. 

The charms of youth, Ro eee, a 
Vied for pre-eminence : a ponderous ſpear. -- 
| He. beld, that not the raging. waves could tear, 
From his ſtrong graſp: his boſom oft he ſtruck, | 
And, upwards gazing, caſt, to heaven, a look, 
TL which indignant rage, with grief combin as 
Expreſt the mix'd emotions of his mind. 

The N ens and tes ly 9. ny 
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Den as my pes 1 ere mien, en e . 
Proclaim thee ſprung. PB no ignoble race. 
But hoſoe er thou art, tis ours to ſhare, 14 
*. footh the woes that we alike, may bear. 
oel ir mth ap BN. 


Emerging darkly from the hoary main, 
My fire preſides : to give affliction reſt, ,,  . 
And pour in forrow' s agoniſing breaſt _ | \ hath | 
| Compaſiion't s balm, is his; and be it mine; | 
Nr thou the wiſhes of my foul $eÞ9fs, il 
To 


<6 
To guide thee to his friendly halls.” He ſaid : 


ARTHUR. Boo 1. 


The ſtranger figh'd, and filent bow'd RGA 
Aſſenting Soon the dome aroſe to fight, = 
Crown'd with the filver moon's reflected 0. 


Melaſchlen there the ſplendid feaſt prepar'd, | 
And there the ſoul-delighting ſound was heard 


Of harps ſymphonious to the vocal lay, 


| That gave the tale of times long paſt away; 
Of conflicts fierce, of heroes far renown'd, - 
And lovely maids whoſe ſmiles their proved 


 [crown'd, 


Or tears their tombs bedew'd, whileborneon hi 4 


Their ſpirits roam d exulting thro? the ſcy. 


All hail ye warriors ! Thus the ſtrain aroſe, | 


Releas'd from mortal toils, from mortal woes ; 

"Tis yours aloft on billowy clouds to ride, 

Point the red lightning, and the thunder guide : 

Or placid mid the blue expanſe to ſtray, 

And ſport along the liquid blaze of day !” 
The king with joy his unknown gueſt receives; 


| His willing hand in pledge of friendſhip gives. 


| But 


= Book 1. ARTHUR. 13 
But not the plenteous feaſt, the flowing bowl, 
Or lofty lay the ſtranger's woes controul. 
The ſilent tear deſcends; repeated ſigs 
His boſom ſwell; when thus Vlelaſchlen * 
 * The ſecret anguiſh. that thy ſoul devours, 
Unfold;, to ſuccour, not betray, is gur. bun 
Thy ſtate compaſſion claims, not hole x rage; 
Ebuda's ſons no war with miſery wage; 
| Know, tho thou comꝰ ſt from Scandinavia 8 * 
The daring leader of a barbarous hoſt, 1 
That coaſt again unranſom d thou ſhalt view, // 
And teach a ruthleſs race the ſtranger's due. 
But, if from Britain thou deriv'ſt thy birth, '// 
Britain, whoſe glory fills the ſpacious earth — 
| And ſure, unleſs the miſt of age my fight. 
Deludes, thy garb beſpeaks a Britiſh knight: 
If ſuch, thrice welcome to Ebuda's land: 2 
The higheſt honour Arthur's ma 5 demand. | 
Foroh! what kingdom has not heard your praiſe, 
The darling theme, the wonder of our days! 
W 5 - Who, 


4 ARTHUR. Boos 1. 
Who, like your prince, ith ardent fouls are | 
Taught by his rules, by his example fir d, 
As ſtars your radiant courſe of fame purſue, 
Round the bright orb, from whence — 
Thee ſtranger roſe; Melaſchlen's han _ 
And cager thus: his generous hoſt addreſt: 
„Has fame too partial told in diſtant lands 
The deeds of Arthur? here that Arthur ſtands, 
1 hapleſs wretch: if he has aught to 3 
Tis grief ſuperior, not ſuperior fame. * 
| Behold a mon ument of wrath divine, 
To wreck whoſe fall the fiends of hell combine 
With mortal foes; who,whel m'dbeneath ne 
A fate abhorr'd, beheld his gallant train. 
He, on the beſt of friends deſtruction Oy K. 
Alas l their only crime was Arthur's cauſe. 11900 
And is it juſt, immortal ruler l ar,. 
That thoſe ſhould periſh who thy will obey * 
| Whilſt on an impious race chy bleſſinge hower; 
| Whomock thy ſacred laws, and brave thy po 


Book I. ART H U R, - 
No moe he ſaid for io] in ſudden beet 
A ruſhing cloud involves the ſpacious 1 7 
And, quick-diſperſing,” by his ſide is ſoen 
A reverend ſage of awe-commanding mien 

| Robes; whoſe pure whiteneſs match d the'new- 


fall'n ſnow 


5 Inveſt his form, and on the pavement f ow! Y _:1 


The purple girdle; that around his waiſt, 9 
gtudded with ſparkling gems the veſture braced, 
| Shot mingled bear s of light: his head was bare; 


His brow imprinted with the tracks of care: 


A few grey locks his temples crown'd; the wreat 
Of honour'd age: his ample cheſt beneatn, 
White as the thiſtle's ſilw'ry down, that plays 

On zephyr's wing amid the ſummer'rays, 
His flowing beard deſcended :\ in his hand /-! 

 Appear'd, with myſtic figures gravedꝭ à wand 
Of wond'rous' power. —Whilft in his breaſt the 


 [bghs 


| Of pity role; wrath ſparkled in his eyes: 1s 10 


Full on the prince he turn'd their piereing ght, 
Who ſhrunk abaſh'd, aftoniſh'd at the fight} 1 
Sternly 


16 ARTHUR Boox I, 
Sternly he thus began: Th) panel, will 
It is not ours to queſtion, but fulfil, | 
High heaven permits thoſe evils men create; 
Whilſt they, what folly caus'd, impute to fate. 
"Twas known to thee thy ruin would be ſought = 
By hell and hell- born powers with malice fraugkht 
No leſs, than that thro' me, indulgent heaven 
_ Sufficient ſtrength t' oppoſe > their rage had * 
4 warn'd thee never to forſake the hoſt 


Who ſhar d hs dangers, well aaa thy care; 
Twas thine the fortunes of thy friends to ſhare.” 
Forgive me, father! thus the prince replied, | 

Forgive thy erring ſon, too harſhly tried; 

How could I act? I ſaw my veſſels toſt 
By raging billows; ſome on quickſands loſt ; 
Some daſh'd on pointed rocks; loud __ — 
Of elements conflicting: wide around 1 
Fell demons ſhriek d, and in the boldeſt heart 
. deep aue and terror's . e dart. 
Vet 


Boo I. ARTHUR 


Vet then, be witneſs thou celeſtial power, 
E'cn at that dread, that ane hour, 
When death impended, and confuſion reign'd, 
| My heart, reſolv d, unmanly fear diſdain m_ 
The trembling ſeamen I adjur'd i in vain 
To work their veſſels thro? the boiling main. 
While pale, deſponding, i in the hold they lay, 
I faced night's horrors, tho the blaſting ray 


| Flaſh'dround my temples : when each * and 


Was wrapt in flames; when, like a vaulted cloud, 
| Impended o'er my head the hollow wave, 
And its dark womb appear d a watry grave; * 


I 0o die as ſuits a warrior all my care, 


Beſide the trembling maſt the threat'ning ſpear 
I ſhook; the powers of darkneſs loud defied.— 
Before me * Gayaine ſtood, and eager cried, | 
| ® Gawaine is highly celebrated in many old romances for | 
his courteſy (no ſecondary virtue in a barbarous age) and 
attachment to Arthur. An extraordinary inſtance of both 


= ee iii. p. 11. 
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With friendly voice: * Bebold, enclos'd between 


Yon wide- projecting rocks, a fairer ſcene 
Unfolds; no billows there tumultuous roar ; / 
Smooth flow the waters o'er the level ſhore ; 


And t'ward our ſhip, thanks to propiti ous att Z 


Before the ſtorm a lender bark is driven. 


Haſte, let us ſeck the coaſt: no more delay 


TP ſhatter d veſſel ſinks . tis death to ſtay!” * 
Nor vain were Gawaine's words: I plain beheld | 


The thelter'd bay, where, wave on wave impell'd, 
Screen'd from the tempeſt, with diminiſh'd force 
In flow ſucceſſion urg d their peaceful courſe ; 


Mr, Whitaker + ſuppoſes him to have had a real exiſtence, 
and to have reigned in Galloway long after the, death of 


Arthur. In the yeere 1087, according to Stow, in a pro- 
vince of Wales called Roſe, was found the ſepulchre of 
Wawyn, or Gawen, upon the ſea-ſhore, He was ſiſters 
ſonne to Arthur, the great king of the Brytains, being, as is 


_ affirmed by many, of the length of 14 foote. He raigned in 
the parts of Brytaine, which to this day (faith Windover) is 


called Walwith. A moſt famous man in warre, and in all | 
aue rytai a decked 5 
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And — by my friend's example taught, 

| TI leapt into the bark :—that- inſtant, thought 
And memory poſſeſt my ſoul no more.— 

Faint and exhauſted on Ebuda's ſhore 

W 1 wak'd to life; and to theſe chiefs I owe 

= Such acts of friendſhip, as the ſons of wos 

Receive from virtiue's hand.” The ſage rejoin'd, 

Frowning ſevere: * Oh, impotent of mind, 

By fraud miſled, to thwart what heav'n decreed, 

And meanly quit the hoſt twas thine to lead 

In Britain's cauſe No Gawaine met thine eyes, 


| But hell-born Urda in the youth's diſguiſe : 


No friendly bark approach'd thy veſſel's fide; 
Thy rafhneſs plung'd thee in the roaring tide. 


| No beach was there, to fancy's view diſplayd 


80 ſmooth, but pointed rocks beneath the ſhade | 
Of dark Conagra; from whoſe frowning height 
Huge fragments fell; and cruſh'd beneath —_ 


Then hadſt thou periſh' d; but high heay'n, 


. [whoſe wil 
128 mine, its humble agent, to fulfil, 
Cc 2 En- 


20 ARTHUR. Boon 1. 


 Endu'd thy friend with more than mortal power 


To ſave thee in that dread, diſaſt rous hour. 
I turn'd the loud-deſcending rocks aſide, 
And calm'd the fury of th indignant tide. 


i Hadſt thou my counſel in thy heart engrav'd, 


And, truſting heav n, the powers of magic brav d, 
Thoſe envious fiends had mourn'd their malice 
And fled, defeated, from the troubled PI an | 
Then proſperous breezes to Menevia's coaſt 
Had wafted Arthur, and his valiant hoſt ; - 
Where many a friend now bends his anxious eyes 
Ober the dark wave to view thy fails ariſe. 
Vet never let diſtruſt, nor mean deſpair, 
Uſurp thy boſom. Heaven's peculiar care 
Still watches o'er thee ; to the power divine 
Submiſſive bow—'tis impious to repine. 


Twas given the Weird Siſters to annoy | 


With raging ſtorms thy fleet, but not deſtroy. 

_ Illuſions vain, the phantoms of the night, 

Beguil thy reaſon, and deceiy'd _ fight. 
When 


Boox I. ARTHU R. „( 
| When heav'nly goodneſs wills, tis his to quel 
= FPraud's black deſigns, and blaſt the arts of hell; 

r fierce Deſtruction, looſen'd from her chain, 
Would waſte the world; and ceaſeleſs horrors 
May that reflection ſooth thy ſoul t 225 
And idle murmurs, vain upbraidings ceaſe. 

e feel, I own my fault, cried Uther's heir, 
And heaven's decrees are righteous, tho ſevere, 

Vet grant me this requeſt : have I betray'd 
To dang ger, or diſtreſs, my lovely maid ? 

- Hls heap'd on ills with patience I'll endure, 
And brave their rage, if Inogen's ſecure.” 
2M She dwells i in ſafety, thus the ſage replied ; 
| In my protection, and her faith confide. 

But oh let different thoughts thy ſoul employ ; 
Dream not of beauty's charms, or peaceful joy, 
When glory calls To my prophetic eyes 
Perils and toils t' obſtruct thy courſe ariſe. 

If Arthur fails in aught that ſuits the brave, 
He ſinks 0 to an untimely grave. 

Ts | 1 Ne 1 Now, 
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MERLIN nereatat N to the opening of 
the poem. A daughter, called Inogen, is born to him at an 
advanced period of life. A prophecy concerning her, on account 
| of its ambiguity, excites both joy and apprehenſion in his mind. 
Hie retires with her to a ſolitary place near the river Deva, 
Returns to Carliſle, and is received by Uther with great joy. 
Arthur arrives, after an expedition into the Eaft ¶ in which he 
bad acquired great honour I, at the ſame time. A mutual at- 
- tachment takes place between. him and Inogen. A lourna- 
ment, Hengiſt, the Saxon king diſtinguiſhes himſelf ; pro- 
feſſes his love to Inogen. Arthur defies him; a fumult 
enſues, which Uther quellr, and baniſhes Arthur From his 
court. Hengift behaves with inſolence towards Uther and 
the Britons, While Merlin is muſing on their unhappy 
Situation, Cader, a youth nearly related to and efteemed by 
Arthur, informs him, that he had followed the prince, and 
ſeen him embark for the deſert Jie of Ligon with ten of his 
braveft knights ; enpecting there to meet Hengift, with an 
equal! number of his, to decide their pretenſions to Inogen 
by combat. On returning, he heard that Britain was ' 
invaded in different parts by the northern nations : that Hen» 
gift had forfeited his engagement to meet Arthur ; that he 
certainly meant to beſiege the Britons in Carliſle ; and that 
Uther was then dying, worn out with age and grief. He 
adviſes Merlin to ſeek for ſafely with Inogen in flight. 
Merlin returns with her to his former retreat. Wanders at 
8 diflance from it, enters a wood, and repoſes himſelf under 
a large oak near a Druidical circle of flones. The genius of 
the iſland * to __ in a dream, Informs him that the 
| # * ard 


Weird $ 2 — he future glory of Sabin had, 
by the power of magic, a 55 birth, and that of Inogem'i, 

. involved them in the greateff difficulties and dangers ; 
ſuch, as they could not efcape 1oithout ſuperior afſſlance. He 
 diretts him to countera#t their deſigns, and, by means af a wand 
. endued with ſecret virtue, to form an enchanted bower which 

5 wid conceal Inogen from Hengift ; and "which fhe ſhould 

"by no means quit without his conſent. Ht bids him adviſe 
' Arthur to colleft ſuctours from the nations alli ed to Britain, 

© and on no atcount to forſake them till they arrived there. Mer- 

| Vn aue. : enchyes Inogen, and Ellena her friend, within a 

| magic bower. Arthur complies with his direFjons in collef- 
ing troops from the kingdoms allied to Britain, but, by neglect- 

p ing his promiſe not to forſake them, i is expoſed to Freſh * 
nd . Merlin n here F his goons oe 


NORTHERN ENCHANTMENT. 


© ” * ' * W * 
£2 þ f i 4. ; # 4 1 4 3 w# 14 


* * © © as 

1 

741111 9144 mw 

D 
B 0 0 K 8 E 0 0 N D. 

82 * * 2 

* * 1 1 

* FE! 


FITH reverence ſtruck, beben 5 
His aweful gueſt, Who thus his et, 


28 Time· honor d chief. and you, ye marr 7 
Who, loſt in wonder at my preſence ſtand : | 7 | 
| Tho'filencechains your voice, each look enquires 
Who, and from whence I am—to your deſires 
My will accords. No wretch i in magic lore 
Deep vers'd, who ſummons from th infernal hore 
Malignant fiends, to whelm mankind in woes,” 
And nature's laws, and heaven's decrees oppoſe, 
Am 
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Am [—tho'! never known to martial fame, 
You may perchance haye heard of Merlin's name. 
In peaceful eaſe, for ne'er my boſom felt 
Ambition's Pangs, in Uther's court I dwelt 
For many a year, with a lov'd conſort bleſt, 
Whoſe ſoul each female excellence poſſeſt. 0 N 
To calm content I * my 7 prime, 


The ight-wing'd hy hours ah pleaſure flew: 
No varied fortune ſtain · d their radiant hue. 
At length to tranſport grew my full delight, 
An unexpectec offepting bleſt my fight, 
 (Childof my failing years. —But ſuch our ſtate, 
| When man is moſt aſſur d of bliſs,” elate - 
With'air-form'd viſions, ſudden intervene 
Sorrow 'sblack clouds,andblaſttheflatt'ring 4. 
And the rapt mind, ſo buſily employ d, 
Becomes a dreary blank —a hideous void. 
That ſun, which riſing in the eaſtern ſkies -- 
Beheld a lovely daughter bleſs my eye 
Ere 
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W Erc in the weſt was ſunk his glimmering ray, 
= Beheld the mother turn'd to breathleſs clay : k 
And I— but how ungrateful to repine | | 
No common joys for many a year were mine 4 

By flow degrees I felt th impetuous tide 
Of turbid grief, and dark deſpair ſubſide. 
When to the font, as Chriſtian rites ordain, 
To free her ſoul from ſin's polluting ſtain, 


The child was brought before the hallowd 


[ſhrine, 


| Thewhite-rob'd prieſtim plor'd the I divine 
His guardian wings of mercy to extend, | 
With joys to crown her, and from ills defend.” N 
No. ſooner was perform'd the myſtic rite, 5 
Than on the babe he fix d his eager fight, | 
And cried; Sweet child a wondrous fate is 


(ne, 85 


5 Doom'd i in ſevereſt woe thro' life to pine, 
Unleſs thou flieſt from him thy ſoul approves, 
And he rejects thee who moſt dearly loves: 


ver whoſoc er in wedlock takes thy hand, 


Reigns from that hour * Britain s land: . 
Be- 
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Beneath his matchleſs force his foes tall bend, 


And to remoteſt realms his fame extend.” 624] 

As thus the ſeer the dark decrees of fate 
Unfolded, in each brow amazement fate. 
On all who heard ſtrict ſilence I impos'd, 


Nor they th ambiguous oracle diſclos d. 
| While hopeand dread poſſeſt my anxious mind, 


To make her worthy of the ſtate deſign d 
By heav'n, was long my fole employ ; the maid 


My wiſhes bleſt, and every care repaid. 
As time advanc'd, with ſecret joy I found 


Her form, hermind with each perfetioncrown' d. 


Forgive thoſe praiſes on a darling child, 


Whoſe ſmiles ſo oft affliftion's pangs beguil d 
Tired of mankind, and grandeur's irkſome weight, 


With her 1 ſojourn'd i in a lone retreat 
By Deva's ſtream, mid vales and mountains rude, 


ve mind i is ſolitude. 


3 The river Dee, which riſe from the mountain a Ran- 


vaur, in Merionethſhiire, | 


Moſt 
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Mot ſweet to ſtudy. nature's ſecret laws, 
And trace her wonders. to the primal cauſe.” * 

What deep inſtruction the reflecting mind, 
Benignant nature, in thy works can find! 
The leaf that quivers in th autumnal gale, © 
The flower of ſpring that-in the mtr; 41 
Blooms unregarded, equally proclaim, - | 


Z With vonder orbs that deck th' ethereal frame, 


Their great Creator's. wiſdom,—Thus retir d 

To live and die was all my ſoul deſir d. 

But not to me was heaven s high will ART 

That man was made not for himſelf alone. 

Shall I, my Inogen, i in beauty's bloom, 

Thus keep ſequeſter'd i in the foreſt-gloom ); 

And ſhall the faireſt flower that decks the ſpring, 

Laviſh its ſweets on zephyr s idle wing, 

That fans the deſart ?—Soon again would fade 

Hope's flattering ſcenes indoubt'sdiſtreſsful ſhade: 

Dark were the prophet's words; but to reſign 

Submiffive to the will of heaven was mine. 
At 
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At length reſolv'd, but with reluctant heart, 
From my ſequeſter'd bower I flow depart. - 
Bid to each ſcene, by time endear'd, ET 
And often turn, and take a lingering view. 
Notſo the maid, her ſparkling eyes conſeſt 
The ſecret pleaſure that inſpir'd her breaſt. 
How ſweet the world's delightsatdiſtanceeyed! 
How bright to fancy's view each joy untried 
Alas | when nearer placed, and duly weigh'd, 
They prove an idle dream,—a vacant ſhade. 
: Experienc'd age alone, fad privilege, knows 
Our joys are fleeting, permanent our woes. 
But, to this mournful truth the youthful mind 
Still, as it wont, let fweet deluſion blind! 
For all the pleaſures cruel fate denies, 
Hope can preyent, and fancy realize. 
To * Caerlile's towers we came ; with 1 


» 


old Uther e me to his * breaſt; z 


1 


* Cue is is faid to have taken its name from a king Leib, 
an imaginary deſcendant of Brutus, whe reigned A. M. 3021. 
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= And grateful: praiſes on the maid id beſtow'd, 
2Z While her warm checks with bachful — 
And is my friend, he cried, at length return'd, ; 
Whoſe cruel abſence Ifo long have mourn a ?, 
Never, O Merlin 1; ſhall I ceaſe to pay 
My thanks to heaven for this auſpicious Fic | 
With double bleſling's crown d: my gallant ſon, 
| Who glory's courſe for fix lon 1g years has run, 
(Whom the great chief who (ways Byzantium's 's 
Een in his dawn of youth was pleas d to own. , 
His favor d knight ; while rage and wonder 
His peers' indignant breaſts, as. they beheld 
: A beardleſs boy, till then unknown, exceed | 
| T en acts, and win fame 8 brighteſt meed) 
M much - lov d Arthur comes, who late unfurP'd = 


Britannia $ ſtandard to the eaſtern world. 


Heis is fppoſed to have built it, and to ht buried ied there.” 
Arthur is frequently repreſented, by our old minſtrels, as holding 
his court in that city; and in the neighbourhood of it many 


romantic adventures are e as r * himſelf and 
25 1222 | ; 
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Then the red-croſs tho air triumphant flew, 
And the pale creſcent faded at the view. 

Then ſunk in deep diſmay the Paynim race; 
Whilk, whirl'd by giant arms the iron mace, 
And beam-like ſpear oppos'd his might in vain— 
Sad Afia mourn'd her braveſt champions ſlain. 
And, hark | thoſe joyful ſhouts that rend the ſky, 


Mix d with the clarion's voice, proclaim — 
To hail the valiant youth he bends his way: 
We, from the walls, his glad approach i urvey. 


His martial mien with pleaſure ſtrikes our view ; 


The ſculptur'd helm, the plume of ſnowy hue: 5 
The ſplendid mail, the purple- tinctur d veſt, _ 
And ſtar-deck d baldrick flaming on his breaſt. | 
As nearer he advanc' d, we mark'd his face iy 
Crown'd with each charm, and ſoft attraRive 

Smiles cloth'd his roſeate cheeks ; but in his eyes cyes 
Dwelt valour's flame; not like the beams that riſe 
To gild the ſtorm, but lovely as the ray Le 
| Whoſe purple tints proclaim the dawning day. 
EL On * 
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Full fifty gallant knights the prince — 
Their fiery courſers o er the champain bound. 
All ſprung of noble race, their country's pride, 
Who ſcorning courtly eaſe, by Arthur's fide, 
Had oft in fields of blood approv'd their might: 
His friends in peace, his brothers in the fight. 
Then many a groaning wain, and lofty car 
Roll onward, glittering with the ſpoils of war. 
The {quires ſucceed ; and laſt th' attendant train 


| With ſpears erected, ſweep along the plan. 


Day following day till tended to increaſe 
Old Uther's heart felt bliſs; the hours of peace 

Beheld his ſon for ſterneſt acts renown'd, ; 
With every grace and milder virtue crown'd. 
Nor leſs perchance my joy : the prince reſign d 
To me his conduct: form'd his willing mine 
By my inſtructive lore.— Ho ſoon engage 
| Youth's kind attentions the regard of age! 
| Yet was I not, O chief! ſo weak, ſo vain, 
To deem my merits could alone obtain 
7 ee The | 
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The wond'rous favour ; no, I plain beheld 
The lofty ſoul that dan ger never quell'd 
E'en in its direſt form, oft ſhrink afraid 
From the meek glances of my timid maid: 
Who ſoon to me her mutual love confeſt ; 
For falſhood dwelt not in her gentle breaſt. 
Memorial of the day, when crown'd with fame, 
The prince triumphant to his country came, 
A tournament the king prepar'd; afar gd 
The joyful tidings reach'd the ſons of war, 
Who croſs'd innumerous the ſwelling main 
To prove their valour on the liſted plain. 
| As Judges of the field in royal ſtate, 
Old Uther and his ſon exalted fate: | 
The peers, and age- worn . were ae 


ſaround, 


And high-born dames, with wondrous beauty 


{crown'd. 


But all conſeſt, in lovelineſs array 'd, 

None ſhone ſuperior to my darling maid ; a 
Who, ſuch the monarch s will, each er 
The "_ _ ONO becaſe with 2 
e 
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And her chat more genuine joy indpixtd} 1 
Than the rich meed by martial feats acquir d. 
The knights of Britiſh race for many a nn” Z 
| Succeſsful, bear the prize of fame away. 
Not long they triumph —Valdemar appears; 
His ponderous lance the gloomy Hengiſt r rears. 
From mighty Odin both their lineage . 5 
And claim a god, the father of their race · 
As thundering thro' the liſts they urge their courſe, 
The boldeſt Britons ſink beneath their force. 
The Saxon ſceptre far-fam'd. Hengiſt ſway d. 
And Valdemar, the Dacian realm obeyd. 
Oft had the fiery chiefs, oppos d in arms, | 
The North's bleak regions ee, 
Till Thora, ſiſter of the Saxon lord, | 
| Controul'd the ravage of the waſteful ſword. 
By Valdemar belov'd; ſhe ſmiled to peace | : 
The. ſtorm of wrath; and bade contention ceaſe; k 
United now by blood, and friendſhip's mo 15 
The fearleſs chiefs the world in arms defy. 
| gs: At 


RR N me = 
— Js. He" 
y 1 4 . 


EY 
K. 


x 


38 


Wrath fluſh'd his cheek, and ſparkled i in his eyes, 
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AR T HU R. Boox II. 
At length the marſhals of the field prockim 
The Saxon monarch firſt in knightly fame, 
From Inogen's fair hand the vicor's prize 
| Low-bending he receives; then proudly cries : 
Tis beauty's beam the warrior's ſoulinſpires; 
Hengift thro' thee the meed of fame acquires ; | 
Twere raſn preſumption ere my might was prov'd, 
To claim the beauteous maid ſo dearly lov'd ; 
But ſince to boaſt unrivalld charms is thine, | 
And ours unequal'd in the field to ſhine” — 
Loud-interrupting, Arthur thus replies : 


** Vaunt not unequal'd force, vain- glotious ; 
Crown'd with the honours of a mimic fight. | 


Had I contended but I ſcorn the boaſt 


' Unſheath thy falchion: prove, who merits moſt 


The peerleſs maid—thus arm d alone, I truſt 
Pride 5 towering creſt to humble in the duſt.” 
He leapt into the liſt, and wav d his ſword | 


Loud-threatning : forward ruſh'd the Saxon lord. 


The 
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The marſhals of the field, and knightly train 
Between them ſudden cloſe, and render vain; | 
Wrath's heedleſs efforts: with indignant eyes, 
Graſping their ſpears, tho friends of Hengiſt riſe, 
And menace fierce :——with mutual fury burns 
Each Britiſh youth, arid threat for threat returns. 
| The hoary king ariſing, thus controuls © 
The fury kindled in their ſwelling fouls ; 

* Warriors | I call'd you to the feaſt of joy; 
It is not ours the ſtranger to anno, | 
Or wrong th' invited gueſt. That act of ſhame, 

I truſt, ſhall never ſtain a Briton's fame. 


1 Who dares againſt you lift the threatning ſteel, 


Provokes my anger, and its weight ſhall feel. 
Arthur, if aught avails thy fire s beheſt, 

If filial duty dwells within thy breaſt, _ | 
I charge thee from our peaceful court retire, 
Nor dare provoke a king, and father's ire. 
Did valorous acts in love enſure ſucceſi, 

The 1 of Inogen, brave chief | ed bleſs 
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Thy generous ſuit ; but if the prove unkind, | 
It is not ours to force th' unwilling mind. 
artake each hoſpitable right, 
With feſtive pleaſures crown each circling ni ght, 
With ſports the day; till comes th appointed time, 
When graced with favors, to his native clime N 
Each knight returns.“ His words the martial train 
Applaud, and diſcord lights her torch in vain. 
The prince, meanwhile, his breaſt with an- 
guiſn tern! 
Directs his way thro' lonely woods, — 1 
No on the triumph of the Saxon knight, 
His ſuit preſumptuous, and forbidden fight, 
Enrag'd he muſes: ſoon, that rage reig'd, 
His father's anger riſes on his mind. 
Alas! the ſeeming wrath from kindneſs ſprang, 
Affection only from his boſom wrung 
The ſtern rebuke : Hengiſt's unequal'd might 
| He wondering mark'd, and trembled at the fight. 
And now in ſecret joy exulting, thought 
His prudence had his ſon's protection wrought. 
1 ö How | 


Boon II. ARTHUR, 41 


How wins alas! the ſchemes y mortals, pl. 
Unleſs directed by th' eternal band. weu-qaol] 
Our weak devices to deſtruction 1 22 T9) 
And counteract themſelves their — end · 

Unhappy king! exil'd by thy decree! 
ls that brave ſon whom thou no more A 
Who only could, if heaven ſo will d, oppoſe 
The dark deſigus of thy perfidious foeaes. 

For now when Hengiſt ſaw the conſtant 
1 His vows of love with cold neglect dd $4, 
| His chang'd demeanor we with grief hes 3 77 
His eyes beam d fury, and his brows of pride 
Were cloath'd in frowns, each circling day ' 


New bands of warriors to our peaceful court, 
Friends to the Saxon monarch ,—Þritain's lord, 


With ſorrow's ſhafts his care- worn boſom gor'd, 


In ſecret iſſues his commands, and calls 
His ſon, his abſent knights to Carlile's walls. | 
If unavailing prov'd his mild requeſt, 12 

That force might free him from his lordly gueſt. 
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And dark the proſpect of impendi 
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As fadly-penfive in my bower I fate, 
Deep-muling on the dark decrees of fate; 
(n. at the ww tn eve, when Ow grey 
A youth, by virtue s bonds and blood allied 


To Britain's s prince, approach'd and mournful | 


* Dire is the tale that Cador muſt diſcloſe, © 


When Arthur, by his father's ſtern beheſt 
Forſoo our court, my rapid ſteed I preſt, 


With friendſhip” eee eee 


But vainly ſought him thr ough the foreſt drear, 


Directed by ſome ſwains I ſtill purſued. 
My courſe: on Humber's beach the prince 
Reining his way ſteed in martial b 
Each knight for martial acts a mighty name, 
Whoſe praiſ had often ſwell d the trump of fame. 
| Hemark'd my ſwift approach, ando'ertheſtrand 
His courſer urg'd, then kindly graſp'd my hand, 
=. And 
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And cried, © To Cador I with joy impatt 
The thoughts that long have labour d in my hurt. 
Well may ſt thou judge what rage ny baſom ſtung 
At Hengift's yaunt z my ſoul what anguiſh rung 
At Uther's ſpeech fevere—Thro! terrors van 
Meant he to ſcreen me from the liſted plain? / 
Or, direr thought! give her whoſe form ador d 
Reigns in my boſom, to the Saxon lord fs - 
While thus diſtracting thoughts — 
A bold defiance to the knight 1 ſend. 
If {till he dar'd his idle vaunt maintain, 
With ten, the braveſt of his martial mig, 
On * Ligon's deſart iſle, i in equal fight, ON 
, Gainſt equal numbers to approve his might, 0 
My challenge he accepts, as ſuits the bre: 
And with the dawn we ſtem the foaming wave, 
Nor long I truſt ſhall we the foe expect; 
The valiant dare not honour” s call negled. 
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Haſte then, my friend! to aged Uther haſte : 
| Tell him, my ſoul laments its frenzy paſt, | 


W hen herce reſentment kindling in my breaſt, 5 


1 dar dito mortal ſtrife his haughty gueſt; 
But he, a gueſt no more, I juſtly, claim 
A watrior's right to vindicate my fame, |. 


Bid “ Lancelot, who in th' embattled plain 
Ne'erſhrunk from Arthur's fide, his ns 1 50 


of 2 « #1} K % +. Sw "Wh; „ * „ 
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Lancelot is ſuppoſed, by Mr. Whitaker ads to have been 
king of ſome Northern Province of Britain; and his name to 
be derived from the following Celtic words : Lance, a ſpear ; 


and Leod Lod, or Lot, people, According to Pliny (l. vii. | 
c. 56.) the lance was invented by the Ætolians. But Aulus 


Gellius (I. 15. c. 30.) quotes the authority of Varro; and 


Oiſelius, in a more ample manner, endeavours to ſhew that 
the Romans derived the word Lancea from the Spaniards, who 


ſtill retain that of Lanca to ſignify the ſame weapon; which, 


he aſſerts, was its common appellation among the Celtic na- 
tions in general. Diodorus Siculus (1. 5.) ſays of the Gauls 
and Germans, that rapacahον 9 dy ag a Ao Mig 
xanuo;. It is ſuppoſed by ſome antiquaries, that ancient 
Greece and Italy were peopled by the Celts. If fo, we may 
conclude, that the Greek Aoyxu, and Roman Lancea, 
were derived from what, it is probable, moſt people eſteem 


+ Hiſt. of Mancheſter, vol. ii. p. 5t. 2d edit. 
a mo- 
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That thus without his aid we wage che fight: 

His faith's unqueſtion'd, and confeſt his wo 
But Uther, i in the vale of years declin'd, 
May need his proweſs and experienc'd mind, 
Sooth my lov'd maid ; aſſure her that this breaſt 
No doubt injurious to her faith poſſeſt: 
But ill he merits her who ſuffers wrongs, 2 
And juſt revenge to hoſtile vaunts belongs. 


1 May no vain fears her tender boſom tear; 


Her winning ſmiles let Inogen prepare, 
And words of joy my glad return to bleſs—- | 
The cauſe, if weak my arm, muſt give ſucceſs,” . 
Much long'd my ſoul to join the en mou; 
But well I knew th' aſpiring wiſh was vain. 
| Joy fate on every brow, their hearts beat hi 3 30 
And dauntleſs valour beam'd in every eye. 
a modern Engliſh word. Dr. Swift in deriving the names 
of claſſical heroes from the preſent language, by way of bur- 
leſque on etymological enquiries, might have ſtumbled on 
ſome genuine Celtic word, and, in his purſuit of ridicule; have 


| ſhewn the credibility of what he tought a and meant to r | 
ſent as abſurd and impoſſible, 
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u morn, thei cd fats befors ar view; 


| Again to Uther's s court I ſad purſue 


My toilſome courſe ; while rumour to my ___ 


As on I paſs, the tale of ſorrow bears 
That the rude North had pour'd her iron ſwarms 
On Britain's coaſt Here flam'd the Saxon arms, 


There rag d the Dane: here Norway's ruthleſs 
Spread death and havock o'er this hapleſs "vg 
In Hengiſt's aid advance the ſavage race, 


That ſtain to honor, knighthood's foul diſgrace, 


Regardleſs of his fame, th' appointed fight, 
Nieglecting, by theſe walls he met my ſight, 


Surrounded by his chiefs; and as I paſt, 
The cloud of wrath his theatning brow o'ercaſt, 
E'en now I learnt, a few ſhort moments o'er, 
That Britain's age-worn king will feel no more 
The woes of life. To Lancelot alone, 
Theſe mournful tidin 85, and thyſelf are known 
| He wills thee to eſcape by ſecret flight 


Wich mogen; againſt the Saxon's might 
To 
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To guard theſe walls is our Tho diſtant far 
Our braveſt heroes; not unſkill'd in war F 1 
Are we; reſol d its dire extreme to try, J 
(The want of numbers ſhall deſpair ſupply) | 

If not to conquer, yet we know to die. 
To che bold youth my grateful thanks I pay 

Nor long his counſel in my boſom weigh. 

Of no avail in war's conflicting rage, 

Is timorous beauty, and enfeebled age. 

As now the filent ſhades of night a" 
With Inogen my ſecret flight I bend. 
From Carlile's walls; while thro the black ere | 
No glimmering ſtars appear, nor meteors glance, 
: Our faithful ſteeds with cautious ſteps and flow 
Paſs by the tents where flept th unheeding foe. 
Their out- poſts gain'd, more ſwift we. onward 
And terror's weight hung lighter on our br | 
| Thro' various toils our calm retreat we found, 

Still, as of old, with nature's bleſſings crown'd- 
The gurgling rill as ſoftly urg'd its way; 
The birds as blithly warbled on the ſpray : 


10 
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As Feet the Mitring flowers perfum' 'd the air ; | 
The hills as verdant, and the meads as fair. - 
But, ah! our minds were chang' d- to them 
Theſe ſcenes appear 'd as in the tranquil A 
In murmurs harſh the rill was heard to flow; 
The feather d ſongſters ſeem'd to mock our woe: 
Each object roſe unlovely to the view, 
For all was ting'd with ſorrow's fable hue. 
Jos chanc'd, one morn in deep reflection loſt, 
1 many a hill, and filent valley eroſt. 
At length the ſun gain'd his meridian height, 
And ſcarce my feeble limbs ſuſtain'd their weight, 
| Before my view a gloomy foreſt roſe : 
To quench my thirſt, and in its ſhades repoſe, 
[8 thither bent my way ; for thence the ſound 1 
Of waters truck my ear: th' untrodden bound 
I lowly pierce, and now their view obtain, 
: As from th' impending cliff they pour'd amain. 
| The cooling wave the pangs of thirſt allays, 
And round my head the breeze refreſhing plays. 
5 is bid 4 


' 
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An aged oak beſide the torrent ſtood, i 
Of ſize immenſe—the monarch of the wood. | 
Oer the green dell its boughs were widely thrown, 2 
And ſeem d to make a foreſt all their own, 
: The. trees, that round. their leafy honors rear'd, 
Like lowly | ſhrubs on barren heaths appear'd 
When mated with its height—in the cool ſhade 
I lay reclin d; a moſly ſtone my head 
5 Supported, for around in order placed, 
. lonely ſpot a rocky circle graced. 
As wearied nature yielded to repoſe, 
A wondrous viſion to my mind aroſe. hou 
& The oak's vaſt trunk divided, and array's _ 
In martial veſt, a ſtately form diſplay d: 1 
With radiance ting d his azure mantle , | 
And i in his eyes celeſtial ſplendor glow d. 
On his left arm appear d a mighty ſhield, 
Myſterious ſymbols graced the ſtoried 44. 5 
| REL1G10N here aroſe in robes of light, 
There cloud - born Ex Rox ſhrunkabaſſi din night, 
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Here FEE DOM finiled, Gſpenling bleflings 
O'er-profttate tyrants there indignant frown'd. 
Wuilſt at her feet the main's ſtern REER laid | 
His trident, and ſubmiſſive homage paid.Y T.! 
On the bright helmet, framed by art divine, 
Favrn, Honou, VIRTUx's ſculptar'd figures 
And darkly- ſhadowing, intermix'd beneath, 0 
The oak and laurel twine their circling wreath. 
Forward he came with flow majeſtic tread, 
And my ſoul ſunk with reverential dread. = 
«FP ayour'd of heaven „he cried, diſmiſs thy fears, 
| Behold the Gxrvs of thy 15x appears: 
Nor deem, O ſage, with chance thy guide alone, 
My lov'd retreat to thee had e er been known. 
Twas thine, directed by the powers above, | 
To pietce the ptecincts of my hallow'd (grove. 
Where from the branch, at conſecrated hour, 
| Sage Druide pluck'dthe lin aura power; 
And 
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And claim · d kindinfluence from the hoſt of nights 
While the pale creſcent, tipt with borrow'd ligh t, 
Sail'd thro' heaven's azure vault their temples 


[crown'd 


With garlands, oft they traced this rocky round, 
And on their altar rude, yon central ſtone, | 
The milk-white ſteer expir'd with hollow moan. 

And man himſelf, a ſacrifice abhorr' d, 
- Beneath the axe life's ſanguine current pour'd, 
While ruthleſs prieſts, in robes of ſnowy hue, 
From guſhing blood, and limbs convulſive, drew 
Preſages wild and vain :—but now no more 

"Theſe ſavage rites N on Britain's ſnore; 
And that thy country's fame may brighter _ 
Y Heaven calls on thee to aid its . * 


times, but not frequently, grows on it. In 8 it the 
Druids uſed many ridiculous ceremonies, which are deſcribed 
by Pliny. in his Natural Hiſtory, I. xvi.'c. 44- He there ſays, 
that it was never gathered but on the ſixth day of the moon: 
which was fo highly eſteemed by them, that all their religious 
feſtivals were held on it; and their months, years, and ages, 
which conſiſted of the revolution of thirty years, took their 
commencement from that day. 
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To guard the generous prince, ordain'd by fate 
To raiſe the honours of thy ſinking ſtate. | 
Far to diffuſe religion's ſacred light; 

And whelm the Pagan gods in endleſs night. 
For this the Weird ſiſters, foes to man, 
Who dimly fate's myſterious volumes ſcan, 
Have eau d, with artful malice to impede | 
What he: ven's eternal wiſdom has decreed, 
Round Inogen and Arthur's natal hour 

Spells of dark import, and pernicious power. 
But know, ſince more than mortal are their foes, 
With more than mortal power ſhalt thou oppoſe : 


Their arts. Fierce Hengiſt claims their watch- 
[ful care; 


To him they deſtine Britain's matchleſs fair 
But be it thine to keep her from his view, 
Or ills on ills, a dreadful train enſue. 
This ſacred wand receive; exert thy power! [ 
And at thy will ſhall riſe a lovely bower 
To ſcreen the maid, command her there to tap 


Tin War's tempeſtuous cloud is roll'd away: 
Tin 
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Till from thy lips the hear, and thine alone, 
Fate calls her to partake the Britiſh throne. 
ö Then cleave the air to Li gon's deſart ſtrand - 0 
The elements to thy commanding want 
Shall yield ſubjection; and to Britain's heir, 
Still waiting for a faithleſs foe, declare 
The greatneſs of his danger: let him haſte | 
From ſhore to ſhore along the watry waſte, '' | 
And rouze the martial realms to his allied, 
And knights of other lands by friendſhip tied. 
But charge him till * Menevia's bay receive 5 
Their freighted veſſels, ne er thoſe friends to leave. 
How to inſtruct; or give, when wanted, aid 
To Britain's prince, ſhall be to thee conveyd 
In viſians of the night. High heaven his friend} 
With man and demons ſhall the youth contend : 
Thro' danger's ſea his bark triumphant gate, 
: And ſcorn the terrors of ch all. my tide, 
20 Milford Haven. | 
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But ace 'tis man's with liberty of will 
Heaven's kind intents to fruſtrate or fulfill ; 
With dauntleſs valour he muſt prudence join, 
To make him worthy of the great mn 5 
Or all his promis d glory fades away, 
And clouds and darkneſs veil his opening yt“ 1 

He ceas d; and ſudden as the flame of 0 
The radiant i image vaniſh'd from my ſight... 
I wake, and wildly gaze around; ad 
In wonder lot—the lately-rifted ria 
Was cloſed, and at my feet the myſtic wand 
I view'd—I graſp d it in my trembling hand. 
| What ſtrong emotions ſwell d mylab'ring breaſt! 
| Awe, gratitude, and j joy my ſoul poſſeſt. 1 0 
Proſtrate on earth my thanks to heaven I __ 
Then ſought my Inogen. The gentle maid 

In rapture heard; th' eternal will ador d., 
Breath d forth his praiſe, and future aid implor d. 
Sweet are the prayers of virtue, and ariſe 


Like pureſt incenſe grateful to the ſkies, 


And 
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And ſurely her deſerts, not mine, could moe 
The watchful care of him who rules above. 

Ere yet the guardian ſhades around her clog'd; 

Eager the ſued, nor I her ſuit oppos d 
That Ellena, a maid of noble ſtrag, 
| Whoſe heart fair friendſhip in its golden chain 

Jo hers had link d, —who like ourſelves in dread 
To ſhun the foe from Carlile's walls had fled. 
To Cambria's wilds, within the ſecret bower 


Might dwell, to ſooth the folitary hour. 


| Now to the lonely iſle my rapid fligllt 
I ſteer; the prince and warriors meet my ſight, 
To Uther's fate the filial tear he gave, 
Then ſtem' d with proſperous gales the * 
From different coaſts auxiliar troops he gains; 
* Th' Armoric warriors quit their fertile plains, 
By Hoel led; and from the Þ Neuſtrian land 

Redoubted Clodion leads his archer band. 


* Armorica, now Britany : it is ſaid to have been peopled 
by a colony of the Welſh, under Maximus, a Homes « com- 
mander, in the fourth century. | 

* TD 
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Till huge * Bellerium's rugged cliffs appear, 

| Ourrealm's remoteſt verge; then diſtant keep 
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From the dark iſles amid the + weſtern deep: 

For there, the billow's whitening ſurge beneath 
Lurks the dire quickſand, and the rock of death. 
Like a dim cloud amid th' aerial blue, 1 


＋ lerne's Iſle now riſes to their view. 


Thro' various regions ſpread the war's alarms 3 ; | 


The friendly chieftains rouze their tribes to arms 


In Arthur's cauſe ; and ſoon the generous train 


With ſhouts reſounding plough the watry plain. 
Here muſt I ceaſe; the dire event you know— 
The gallant youth whom force could ne'er o'er- 


ſthrow, 
Submits to fraud. Yet hope, faint hope remains— 


But ah! too long the tedious talc detains 


»The Land's End, fo named "RA 8 a Commit giant, 


chrown by Corinæus into the ſea, from a TY rock call. 
ed Michael's Mount. TT. 


+ The Scilly Iſlands. „ 1 Ireland, 


Your 
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Your liſtning ears. | Behold, more faintly ſhines 
3 Heaven' s glittering hoſt, and night's pale lamp 
Here let us part ; and ere the morning Wb 

Ve chiefs, may grateful viſions meet our eyes * 


They heard aſſenting; ſleep's ſoft gy 
The tranquil hour, and filence * gn'd woand. 


END OF BOOK SECOND. 


OR, THE 


NORTHERN ENCHANTMENT. 


BOOK THIRD. 
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ARGUMENT. 


- 


N ORN ING deſcribed. Merlin informs Arthur ow ar he 
Had forſaken his friends, he muſt traverſe Britain, if he pre- 
" ferred glory to ſafety, unattended, and expoſed to the wiles and 
force of men and demons. | Arthur accepts the offer with joy. 
Ivar wiſhes to accompany him, and deeply regrets his being 


refuſed. A magic bark conveys Arthur and Merlin to the 


northern coaft of Britain, Merlin and the bark diſappear. 
| Night approaches. Arthur repoſes beneath a tree: in the 
morning awvakes, and behold a ſuit of enchanted armour, and 
his favourite horſe ; proceeds on his away ; reads an inſcription, 
propoſing to him on the one hand a lang and peaceful life if he 
would retire, on the other danger, without a certainty of hap- 
pineſs, if he ſucceeded. He prefers the latter: ſees a hfty caſe 
tle at a diſtance, and meets a ſhepherd who diſſuades him from 
approaching it; informs him it was erefled by magic, and 
had proved the deſtruction of many knights ; adviſes him to 
join the Britiſh forces, who had eſcaped from Carlile, and 
were at no great diſtance, led by Lancelot and Cador. Arthur, 
ſuſpeing a fraud, attacks the ſhepherd, who inſtantly aſſumes 
the form of Urda. She defies him, and Merlin; predifts, 
that Hengiſt, who defended the caſtle, was fated never to fall 
by the hand of a Briton. Arthur finds the road fhe adviſed 
him to purſue would have led him to ruin; advances to the © 

caſtle . Hengift appears: combat deſcribed. Hengift truck to 
the ground by Arthur, is conveyed from him in a cloud by 
Urda. Demons in different hideous forms appear on the bat- 
tlements, and defy Arthur. The moat and caſtle appear ſur- 
rounded with flames ; he ruſhes through them ; the enchant- 
ment is diſſolved, and the caſtle diſappears. The name of Stone - 
henge derived from it. Arthur reſcues two knights; Lionel 
| | — _ 
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and Cradle, from a dungeon into which Hengiſt had thrown 
them ; their appearance deſcribed ; are revived by a beverage 


| of ſupernatural power, which Merlin had given to Arthur. 


Lionel relates his adventures : his love for Guendolen ; hir 


meeting Cradac in Brigantia ; their leading a band of Galician | 


warriors to the afſiftance of Britain; their attempt (on Bear- 
ing the prediction, that while the enchanted caſtle flood Arthur 
could never repoſſe/s his kingdom to overthrow Hengift ; and 


| . the cruel uſage they experienced from him. Arthur and the 
knights proceed to a caſtle at ſome diſtance, which proves to be 


Ebranb i, the father of Guendolen. They flay there the fol 
lowing day, then Arthur purſues his way towards Cambria, 
and directs Lionel and Cradec to join the Galician forces. 
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FS NT ſtreaks of light the purpled caſt illume, 
And weſtward rolls the flow decreaſin g gloom. 
Wich various ſcreams around Conagra's height 
The birds of ocean urge their eddying flight, 
Some o'er th unruffled main diſporting ſweep 
On outſtretch · d wings, ſome mid the briny deep 
With pinions clos'd fall headlon g and conyey 
Exulting to their young, the ſcaly prey. 
Soon brighter beams, as o'er the hills i is borne 
The vapor dim, its curling ſides adorn + 
With 
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With goldentints: mean while th enliyening pale 
With ſhadowy waves o'ercaſts the grafly vale: 
And the rill burſting from the rocky height 
Winds thro' the narrow dell in floating light. 
Beſides its bank, wheredroops the willow green, 
The ſtately form of Uther' s ſon is ſeen. - 
5g Oftimes he plunges mid the liquid ſtream 

His pointed! lance; the parted waters gleam | 
On either fide. But, ah! tho' there his eyes 
Are fix'd, his mind to different objects flies, 
His mind, with various ſcenes of ſorrow fraught, 
By memory rack'd, and heart-corrodin g thou aht. 
| His aged friends drew nigh; and by their ide 
The blooming Ivar ſtrode i in martial pride. 0 
The weighty ſhield, and pointed lance he rear d, 
And eager valor i in his look appear d. 
| The prince, while mingled 0 er his i g fy 
Hope's glowing tints, and terror 8 pallid dye, 
On Merlin gazes. Thus the ſage: © ;. #0 Thro' me 
Hear, nor repine at fate 8 ſevere decree. = 
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In eaſe inglorious Jong may Arthur live, 
And chare thoſe joys a homely ſtate can give. | 
But if to nobler nee aſpire; 
If his ſoul g 
Since idly, he f look his valiant hoſtt. 
Alone muſt he explore 3 native Wes 2 oa 
No friend to aid, no menial to attend, 
With man, with demons—force and 4 1 
«0 ſay not thus, replied Mclaſchlen' s heir, 
4 hundred youths ſhall Arthur's fortune ſhare, 
5 Eager like me to prove, that Britain boaſts 
No braver f ſpirits than Ebuda s coaſts. 
\'Þ atigue, | thirſt, hunger, it is ours to . 


Nor unexport in rudiments of Nr „on- V. 
Tis ours to urge the race, to bend the bow, 1 
Launch the ſtrong ſpear, the wreſtler's art 15 
1 climb the rugged rock's tall head; to bound | 
From crag to crag, nor heed the ſea profound 
That roars below in lender barks to brave 


The threatoing form that ſwells the wintry wave; 
F And 
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And piercothe white arias] 
Th' enorm. Naur 0 1d 00 une 

Shall we, who e 20 rt 
To whom neee and dangers port, 


Ohl ſay, my fire, fall we fefuſs the call Op 


That ſoumds to battle ? ban T uöbler fall: 
If ſo fate wills, than on tH' Ehlanguin'd'p N 
With mighty Arthur,” and his ade train? * 


Or can the ſkies a greater Bliſs afford, 


Than thus to ſhare renown with Britain's r 
Ere thou hadft number's Ivar's years, in fight. | 


Had many a warrior funk beneath thy might; 5 


Ere thou hadſt number'd Ivar's years, to fame 
Well-known, the living lay preſery'd ty hat 
No fame has Ivar gain'd; ; but wears away = 


"a valour's ſons unknown, life's rapid day. 


Shall my exiſtence, like the viewleſs wind, 

Unheeded paſs, nor leave a | trace behind? 

And thou, a warrior, father, friend, reſtrain © 

Tt ſon who, like hywar, would d glory gun 
He 
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Hue ens d, and on Melaſchlen bent his eyes 

Imploring: nought the hoary king replies. 

Toe hear of Ivar's fall were more than death ; | 
Arid more than tranſport if fame'sechoing breath 
Should fill her ſwelling elarion with his praiſe 
But, ahl to comfort his declining days, 
Ivar alone remain'd ! whilſt inthis ſou, 
Conflicting thoughts and adverſe paſſions roll, 
With gratitude the breaft of Arthur glows ; 


His friendly arms the 'generous youth encloſe; 


And thus he eries Oh, worthy to obtain, 
With Britain's champions i in th'embattled plain, 
Eternal praiſe! But no, it can not be, 
Arthur muſt periſh, or bis country free. 

To him alone the noble choice is given; 
And humbly thus I pay my thanks to heaven | 
Let force with fraud, befiends with mortals join d, 
Like roaring ſtreams by feeble mounds confin'd, 
Tbe fearleſs ſoul that in my boſom dwells, 
Arid e dangers greater ſwells ! 
2077 "3 His 
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His perils to partake," his fate to ſhare, 1 
With fervent prayers Melaſchlen's gallant. heir 
The prince afſail'd in vain· No interpos d 
Sage Merlin, and the generous conteſt los d. 
. To thee, brave youth, all gratitude is due 
From Uther's ſon - no longer vainly ſue l 300 
Britain muſt groan beneath a foreign power, 
Or theſe impending ills that round us. lower,” 
By his ſtrong arm, and valour be ſuppre _ 
So heaven decrees z- then. thwart, aun : 
And 101 where diſtant with. th aerial ble 
15 The billows mingle, faintly, to your. vier / 
Gleams a white ſpeck—behold again, and mark 
Light-bounding o'er. the Waves, a ſlender bark, | 
With power inſtinct: ſwift as the winged: wind 
Tt bends its courſe ! the. kindling ayes behind 
A radiant; track diſplay.; againſt yon ſtrand 1, 7 
It ſtrikes, and calls us from your friendly land.“ 
With kindeſt wiſhes; and with fervent prayer, 
Melaſchlen bids adieu to Britain's heir. birt A 
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Not Ivar thus permits him to depart, / 
With ſtrong emotions ſwells his lab'ring heart. 
Speechleſs he holds him in a ſtrict embrace; 
The tears faſt trickling down his blooming face. 


| Denial, ah! what generous youth can bear, 


Who ſues the dangers of a friend to ſhare ?- 

While from his view the with'd occaſion flies, 
hat juſt before to his enraptur'd eyes 
Diſplay d the glittering trophies of renown, _ 


Bright victory, and fame's unfading crown! 
He marks the prince, with Merlin by his ſide, 
Aſcend the veſſel: o'er the ſurging tide 
Again it bounds inſtinctive; ſwift as flies 
_ Night's gleaming meteor thro' the fable 1kies, 

1 And now it fades before his anxious view: = 
The waſte of waters with heaven's concave blue 
Skirted, alone. appears—He claſps 125. hands 
In 2gony—in mute dejection ſtands 5 FER 
And his fix'd | eyes, whence flow the 18 tears, 


Are bent to 0 earth: relugtantly h he e 


To themes ſublimer—generoi 


n OI Columks does in the Latin 
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The ſoft condedinee of Ebuda's chief 


| No words.can med cine to his Raney 57 


er generous youth, farewell! 


Enwrapt in tempeſts towering rocks ariſe: 

Where low - hung vapours chill the barren plain, 
And round you raves th inhoſpitable maln. 
Yet ſoon ſhall climes, whom ſuns more genial 


[crown 


With Purer luſtre, envy your renown. afl 


The deſart coaſt, now ſcarcely known to fame, 


Shall bear to future times . Columba name. 


| Scots in the year 565, about coats pms after the death 


of Arthur, The remains of ſeveral religious edifices, either 
built by, or dedicated to him, ſtill exiſt in many of the, Weſt- 
ern Iſlands. He founded a monaſtery and built a church in | 


that of Hy, This little iſle, which is but three miles long 


and one broad, is celebrated by Buchanan for its fertility ; 


which may naturally be ſuppoſed to have originated from a 


ſuperior degree of cultivation beſtowed upon it by its monaſtic 


Inhabitants, and their dependants. From Columba it derived 


the name of I-colm-kil, or Iona z à word that is ſaid to ſig- 
lans 


— FIELITY - 


. Life re leaſures FA 
Tho ſad regluſe his wearied eyes ſhall lots, 


Aud ſcepter d mepafcho in its duſt repoſe. - 


languages. The — 
it with diverſe buildings, the remains of which are ſtill viſible. 
In the old monaſtery of T-colm-kil, the biſhops of the Illes, 
according to Buchanan, erected their ſee, . Many ſtately tombs, 
now defaced by time, or overgrown with weeds, were in 
his days viſible j particularly three uf ſuperior eminence» 
over which little ſhrines, looking towards the Eaſt, were placed. 
In the weſt part of each was an inſeriptlon: the firſt fignified 
chat beneath it were depoſited forty-eight Kings of Scotland, 
the laſt of whom was Macbeth. Malcolm poſlibly thought 
that the uſurpers remains deſecrated the ſpot, and decreed that 
Dumferline ſhould in future be the place of royal ſepulture. 
Eight Norwegian and four Iriſh kings were interred, accord» _ 
ing to the infcription, beneath the other tombs. The reaſon 
aſſigned why ſo many monarchs, chiefs, and prelates, choſe 
this iſland as their place of burial, is, that they gave credit to 
an ancient prophecy, which declared, that © ſeven years be- 
fore the end of the world, a deluge ſhould drown the nations; 
the ſea at one tide cover Ireland, and the green- de Bay 3 
but that the iſle of Columba ſhould ſwim above the fl 
Yet, however ſacred it might have been deemed by Chriſtian 
' monarchs, we have reaſon to ſuppoſe from Boetius (1. vi. p. 90.) 
that it was before their time conſidered as the habitation of 
the Weird Siſters, and evil ſpirits. A farther account of this 
iſland; the ſingularity of which has led me into, I hope, no 
| unpardonable digreſſion, _ be ſeen | in e Tour i. 
Scotland, vol. iii. p. ** „ ee TE. 
me > : Where 
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| The dark-brown dell a verdant tint aſſume : - 

And the rough rock, whoſe ribs of marble . 

The loud-reſounding ſtorm, ee - 

” Shall then ſubmit to man's ſucceſsful toil, | 

And riſe a taper ſpire, or maſly pile. 

Whilſt nature thus laborious art ſubdues, ; 

A taſk more arduous ſtill the Saint purſues. 

He tames the ſavage mind ; he bids the fire 5 | 

Of pure religion pagan breaſts inſpire : 5 

And Sionꝰs ſacred ſongs burſt from the Celtic hyre | 
The rapid veſſel urg d its deſtin'd way, 


And openin 8 rocks diſclos'd * Ituna's bay. 
Sudden, as Arthur touch'd the ſhore, from view, 
In darkneſs wrapt, the bark and ſage ae 
Silence and ſolitude the land o 'ercaſt z | 
Save when at times aroſe the lonely blaſt 
With hollow murmur, and unequal 3 ; 
While deepning ſhade on ſhade, night ous 


Eden Mouth, or Solvay Frith. 


Where, 


Boox III. ARTHUR 93 


Where, bounteous nature's couch, the g 
[ſward ſpread, 
Beneath a towering beech, he reſts his head. 


Sleep o'er his' eyelids pours the balmy dew, 
And ſcenes of glory riſe before his view— — 
Bright, rapturous ſcenes of Britain's future fame. 
Amid contending realms the faireſt name 
That decks th' hiſtoric page by Merlin's flcill ” 
The viſion roſe, and heaven's aſſenting will. 
At morn he wakes, and gazing round eſpied 
A white-plam'd * helmet beaming by his fide. 
ee 40 Harte 54 4.5: ll 
1 imitation of the old romances, devices and in- 
_ ſcriptions are ſometimes feigned for the heroes ſhields, 
but no appropriated names are given to their weapons, 
to avoid the ideas of burleſque, which ſuch a paſſage would 
naturally excite, The cuſtom, however, prevailed a- 
mong the real, an well as ideal heroes of antiquity. It 
extended into Aſia, and the ſcymetar of the Caliph Harun 
Al Raſhid, the cotemporary and rival of Charlemagne, both 
in hiſtorical and fabulous renown, was known by the name 
of Sam- ſamab. Lune, the ſword of Fingal, whoſe reputation 
vibrates between the two, was diſtinguiſhed by the name of 


the Scandinavian armourer who made it; as, in all probability, 
was the general caſe. A ſkilful ſmith in the heroic ages muſt . 


have been a perſon of no little conſequence ; and it is not - 


unlikely that Vulcan might have owed his ſeat among the 
gods of Greece to his ſkill in that reſpect. An ancient 
| Saga 
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li creſt, a « dragon, dreadful to behold— 
His verdant ſcales were ſtreak d with gleams of 
Hi th he gend o grind in ug iv, 
And his red eyes to glow with living fire, 

The vant-braſs, cuiſhes, greaves beſtrew d the =; 


dg d "my, the. W add, 


| c 9 acted, dera l. like the n ee 
5 ** * mor he bounds ĩ in wanton _ - 
5 And ſcatters radiance from his dewy fide... 


| + Saga records the name of four Fairies, or Genii, who, for 
that reaſon, obtained a ſeat near Odin, in Aſgard, or the city 
of the gods. The creſt of Arthur, according to romantic 
hiſtory, was a dragon; and on his ſhield, called Priduen, the 
image of the Virgin Mary is faid to have been engraven. 
Poetical romance, however, (in general, I believe) repreſents 
it as framed of diamond, or adamant ; and our old heralds have 
differed from both, and exhibited it as of a dark azure colour, 
ornamented with regal crowns. © Arthuro olim invictiſſimo, 
quod regna plurima Britannico ſubegiſlet, clypeum crearunt 
cyaneum ſubactorum regum coronis (ut in perpetuum trium- 
phum ducerentur) przfulgentem.” (Spelman's Aſpilogia, 
p-. 41.) The name of Ron was given to his ſpear, and 
that of Caliburn to his ſword ; taken, according to Radulph 
Dicetus, from a ſtream of that name which gave finer edge 5 
to ſteel if dipt 1 into it. | | 


+ n Dan, 1. . 221 5 1 Fa - 
Such 


A+ t gf « 2 
4 2 


Oer bill, Oer dale, anc 
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; Such arm he vos but of inferior frams,. / 
When diſtant India trembled at his nam. ol 
re eee, 5 
His mighty limbs encae d in armour pn 5 
Prepar d, reſolv d on higheſt acts, he hears. /! 
The neighing courſer ſuddenly appears 
| Thro'ſtcel-cladranks,andfioldsembath'dingore. 
With dumb, exproſlive joy behold him arid z. 
And while the hero, graſping in his band | | 
The flowing mane, his wonted ſeat aſcends, ” = 
In conſcious pride thodeep- areh d neck he bends, 
The prince, for ſo his guardian ſage decreed, 
T · ward Cambria s heights directs the rapid ſteed. 
ſolitary wild.. 
Where late the cultur d ſcenes of nature ſmil d, 
Now ravag d by the Saxon race, purſues 
His mournful way: with eyes indignant views 
| His native realm by tuthleſs foes oppreſt, | | 
And keen refleQtion ſings his tortur d breaſt. ' 


SE A wood 
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A wood now ſtretch d before his view array'd 
In leafy pomp, and caft'a twilight hade 
O'er the chill plain t nor finds the wartior room 
To urge his courſer thre' the foreft-gloon Tis 
Rude brambles crept the lately trees — 
And hung their trunks with many a 3 
A marble pillar, as he onward drew, . 
Appear d, of height W | 
| And near its baſe, the prince amar d ſurvey'd 
Theſe words in golden characters diſplay'd: & 
oP If mindleſs of th' advice by Merlin given, | 
Or doubtful of the wiſe decrees of heaven 
Iffany fear checks valour's mounting le © 
While time can ſafety grant, in peace retire- 
For not tho' prudence guide, io conqueſt crown 
Thy arms, art thou ſecure from fortune's frown. | 
The choice maturely in thy boſom weigh. 
If conſcious worth inſpires thy ſoul, obey 
Its high beheſt ; and on thy breaſt engrave 
This ut advice Be circumſpedt, be brave bu A. 
Th' 


i mark d. where to the right a pathway led. 
— that purſu dd 
His courſes at lengih an opening lawn he vie m d. 
G ——— 
Wen Heins lewis: o ercthe graſſy plain. 
At diſtanc . 
7 Withſpices with-battlements, and rrets round, 
A ne Bonne a6 heſarechiy view, a oli 


The p as en urg d IE: 
Not unobſe £d:;wih trembling baſlarby (avs 
10 fault ring accents. wildly thus began: 1851 


2 


* Oh thou whoſe radiant arms, whoſe, mae 
Proclaim thee. fam di in many a deathful ſcenes 
Perchance, and ſure my.fimple * is right. 
. friend $oeArthnr's cauſe—a Britiſh. knight) . 


= thee, * whilſt I Ken N 


» ARTHUR Boo I. 


On this gren vlly long un flocks Fre b, 
There livd in careleſs eaſe, for « 
The din of war had piere'd my till 
Three moons are paſt fince, riſing with the 
Such is my conſtant wont,” athwart the lan 
I drove my flock beſprent with morning dev 
When, as from yonder height the miſt withdrew, | 
Erewhile Wn 1. ee ru 
Von ſtately to. 


Amid the thunder's vice; and 


Are hung on every ”_ beetling: tower, 
That all attempts of force; or art deff, ?: 
Whodares ber advances but to dies. 


Then urge not thou a trial rafh and v 
Fame calls the valiant to the lifted as. AA 
ns : - Beyond 


oer Il. 4A KT HUK ” 
Beyond this dell behold a mouhtain towers 
| Thoſe vvho erewhile from Saxon mene orci 5 
Are there by Lancelot and Cador led. 0 3 
No braver knights, the prince except, are known, „ 
Whoſe fame wide-blazon'd. thro' the world is 


[ blown: 


: Their foremoſt with to meet that — 
: Their next; to labour in the bloody fight - 


2 Yon pech 80 glory leads, bur cis 10 den ad 


Fer ep never fly e eee 

breaſt, when terror chills the Andlarl,bunts 
wow double fire.” | Then men muſed awhile, 
The nature of yon magic dome W A. 
No o Britiſh rai, choſe i 
No friend would warn me from a: glorious deed, 
7 n prompts, let falſthogd 


[bleed g- 


He 
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He faid, and whirl'd aloft the glean 
 Swiftly it winds thro unrefiſting ſhade. ' , 
Smote bythe fervent ray, as morning dew 
Diſſolves, the peaſant vaniſh'd from his view ; 
And back ward leapt the ſteed in wild affricht, 
As Urda ſtood confeſt : like able night 
Her bent brows lower'd ; in wrath ſhe roll'd "om 
That ſhot pernicious beams: terrific cries - 
(Like famiſh'd wolves contending o'er the tain, 
Or wintry blaſts that howl along the main,) 
Burſt from her venom'd mouth: cer, ; 
As well may ſt thou inflict on empty air 
The threatned wound: thy proweſs I deride, 
And Merlin's art def with Death thy _ | 
1 Toyon ehchanted dome; vain reptile, go 
A mortal hand aan 10 thy dar D 
A mortal like thyſelf— We too have charms. 
To ſhield our champions mid the ſhock of arms. 
My Hengiſt ne'er, the thunderbolt of war, 
4 1 31 from a Britiſh: arm receive a ſcar. 


Ts 


* 
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'Tis fi d as fate I caught his favouring hour, 

And ſtamp'd him free from thine and 3 's 
She ceas d, and ſudden vaniſh'd from his eyes; 
The roaring whirlwind ſnatch'd her thro' the {kies, 

= And now the ſmiling yale, the level way, 

That late ſo tempting in the proſpect * 

Reſum'd. its native horrors ; and diſ play d 

| A hideous chaſm beneath the gloomy. Prey 

Of rocks o er-arching; headlongfrom babe 

Had Arthur fall'n, che ſhades of endleſs night; // 

His eyes had clos d: to heaven he firſt addreſt 

| A grateful prayer, then t'ward the caſtle preſt” | 

: His rapid ſteed: the ſummit gain'd, he found 

A ſpacious” moat the "rugged | walls ſurround 4 

Save; where a bridge to the huge portal led. 

On which inſcrib'd thoſe characters he read. 


Longe as this dome ſhall: 0 er the mountain tower, 5 


Maſt Britain bow beneath the Saxon pos: | e 


« Sink then ye gloomy turrets, Arthur cries, . x 


And a Dünn, glory on your ruins. riſe!” | 


8 | 4 


i 8 8 
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- of horn that hung bencath he ſeia'd, and blew 
A dreadful note: then o'er the bridge withdrew, 
To meet whatever foe ſhould tempt his might, 
Before the walls in bold and open fight. 
Dread filence reigns awhile ; then ar 
The brazen gates with harſh and jaring due. 
And wide-unfolded to his view diſplay'd - 
Hengiſt's dread form in ſable mail array d. 
A * raven ſcul ptur'd on his helmet ſtood, 
With fiery eyes, and beak diftain'd with blood. 
ble {1.1 o6l dove 07174015 Bar eo aid 
* The ſuperſtitious reverence in which this. bird bas bee 
held by nations, in language, manners, and ſituation widely | 


different, is ſomewhat remarkable. The celebrated Spaniſh 
reviver of knight-errantry, to whom the hero of this poem 
was not unknown, informs Sancho, that “he was changed 
into a raven by enchantment, which the Britons expect will 
ſome day or other be diſſolved, when he will return and re- 
| Poſſeſs his kingdom; on which account no one in that country 

will kill a raven.” The Britiſh bards, however, ſuppoſe, that 
after the battle of Camlan, in which Mordred was flain, and 
Arthurgrievouſly wounded, a Fairyconveyed his body to Glaſ- 
tonbury to be cured ; whence he was in proceſs of time to return, 
and be reſtored to his former regal authority. Of his body's. 
having been really found there, in Henry the Second's time, 


we have the OY of Giraldus Cambrenſis, who affirms 
| that 
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Omen of death and havock : his huge ſhield 
Was blanks but ſp in goldembles'd the field. 


OP (Heaven's 
that he ſaw his bones In an . which containgd 8 


leaden croſs with this inſcription : 


Hie jacet ſepultus inclitus- rex Arturius in inſul4 Aya- 
ban” 

Radulphus Dicetus, in his Hiſtory of the Britiſh Kings 
ſays: * Quia Britannica hiſtoria de ejus morte nil certum 
tradidit, Britones adhuc eum vivere delirant.” Fordun, like- 
wiſe, in his Hiſtory of Scotland, mentions his having heard 
the ſame report, — that the lowing inſcription ws Ye 
on his tomb: 

Hie jacet Arturus rex quondam, rexque faturus.” | 

In Selden's Illuſtrations on the third Book of Drayton's 
Poly-olbion, a tranſlation is given of a paſſage in Talieſſen 
(Arthur's cotemporary) to the ſame purpoſe, Lydgate, ac- 

cording to the fitions of the Welſh bards, declares : | 
He is a king crouned in Faerie, 
With ſeeptre and ſword, and with his ; royally 
Shall reſort as lord and fovereigne FEY 
Dutt Faerie, and reigne in Brytaine. 

Milton, I ſuppoſe, muſt allude to this ſtrange legend, where 
he fays, though I know not with what RS to the 
. geographical ſituation of the land of Faerie, 

« Arthurymque etiam ſub terris bella moventem.” | 
The credylity of the old Britons in this reſpect was at laſt 
ſo much the object of ridicule man other nations chat it 
became proverbial. 
Ps Quibus fi credideris 
Expectare poteris | 
Arthurum cum Britonibus. 


Es 
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(Heaven's peodant ſpangles thus with ___ 
cht | 


Adorn th' expanded canopy of night.) © 


In regard to the idea, therefore, of Arthur's reviving, and 
repoſſeſſng his throne, the knight appears to have had ſuffi- 
cient hiſtorical evidence in his peculiar line; but it is not ſo 
eaſy to aſcertain whence he derived the intelligence of his 
having been metamorphoſed into a raven. Certain, how- 
ever, it is, to whatever cauſe we may aſcribe it, that our coun- 
try people in moſt parts of England ſcrupulouſly abſtain from 
killing that bird. It has been conjectured that they are looked 
on with ſome degree of religious reſpe& on account of their 
feeding Eliſha at the brook Cherith. But the Greeks and 
Romans, before they knew ſuch a kingdom as Judza exiſted, 
or Chriſtianity had acquired any eſtabliſhment in the world, 
regarded them with ſuperſtitious reverence. They are ſaid 
likewiſe to have been worſhipped i in ancient Egypt, and to 
poſſeſs as an hieroglyphic a predictive virtue. The Arabians, | 
according to Porphyry, entertained the ſame opinion con- 
cerning them, But as we have no account of their being 
conſidered as ominous, or ſacred by the Druids, we may 
preſume that the reverence in which the vulgar now hold 
them, is derived from our Gothic anceſtors. It is well 
known that the Danes attributed many marvellous qualities 
to their ſtandard reafan. The Swedes, Mr. Pennant in- 
forms us, and poſſibly the other northern nations, now pay 


a ſuperſtitious kind of reſpect to this bird, which was conſi- 


dered by their anceſtors as peculiarly ſacred to Odin; who 

is ſtyled in the + Edda, « corvorum deus.“ Many ſtrange 

cuſtoms prevail in all nations, long after the reaſons ceaſe to 

be known, on which they were founded. The inveſtigation 

of any of them may gratify curioſity, and be conſidered, it is 
preſumed, as a blameleſs, though nota very important purſuit, 

* Bart. P. A. I. ii. c. 8, 9. 3 
. . f e And 
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And the bright boſs appear'd a ſplendid ſun ; . 
The proud device i. unequall'd and alone. 
Vaſt as the pine on Norway's ſtorm- beat ſhore, 
By lightning blaſted, was the lance he bore. 
High mounted on a coal- black ſteed he rode, 
And the bridge ſhook beneath the mighty loads” 
Athwart the field, confiding in their force, 
Thechampionsurgetheirloud-reſoundingcourſe, 
Thus clouds dark-gathering o'er the blue ſerene, 
The thunder lurking in their womb unſeen, - 
Meet with dire craſh, and ſhake th' ethereal plains 
_ The dreadful ſhock unable to ſuſtain, 3 
In duſt the courſers roll the knights ariſe; 
Rage ſwells their ſouls, and ſparkles in their eyes. 
1 duft their own z and wore 'd with 1 
; While from the mail at every mighty eng 5 
Flaſh' d radiance. Thus at len gth indignant ſpoke | 
| The Britiſh hero : «Thank thy guardian fiends! 1 
- Thy fafery on. their tender care depends : | 
NE: 5 Or 


+ 4 24 
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Or ſunk beneath that blow thy creſt of pride 
Hal ſveyttbedaſt - . Vain boaſter! Hereplied, 
"Thy feeble arm, thy threatnings I deſpiſe ; 
| And thus thy boyith arrogance chaſtiſel 
| Again in vain the conteſt they renew, 
While from theit toilworn limbs the briny dew 
In ſtreums deſcends at length the Britiſh knight, 
On Hengift's ſhield, collecting all his might, 
80 fiercely ſmote, that with a ſudden bound 
His flchion backward flew, and preſtthe ground, 
Hengiſt unhurt ſuſtain'd the mighty ſhock — 
A feebler blow had riv'd a matble tock.' 
Vet his numb'darmits wondrous powerconfeſt ; 
The buckler fell loud-echoing ; as his breaſt | 
With fierceſt vengeance burnt, an every fide 
With ſtrokes redoubled ſwift his ſoe he plied : 
Who vainly ſtrove, whilſt the loud ſtorm his ſhield 
| Repell'd, to ſnatch his falchion from the field, 
But ah! not aught could ſword or ſpear ayail 
5 Gainſt Hengilt 1 15 in impaſſive mail. 


Then 
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Then firmly grafp'd in either hand he held 


by 


The moon · like targe; and ſwinging . im- 


a 
Its ponderous weight againſt the Saxon's lived 


Senſeleſs on earth his dreadful foe was laid; 
Vanguich'd, not lain. Tho mighty was en | 
Another 's arm muſt lay the hero low, 

To tile no more for when the Britiſh lord 
Wich dire intent reſum'd his flaming ſword, 
Thick vapours roll'd around of fable hue, 
While Urda ſnatch'd the warrior from his view. 
* Is this the vaunted knight, enraged he cries, 
Who Merlin's {kill, and Arthur's force defies? 


Thus baſely reſcued from my conquering ſword 


By hell's unhallow'd agents ! race abhorr'd ; 
A mightier champion for your cauſe prepare, 
Or ſoon yon lofty towers diſſolve in air!” 

« Long Arthur, long theſe towers ſhall brave ihe 


[ſky !” ' 


Tien thouſand voices ſuddenly reply, 
Loud ſcreaming from the rampart's > a- 


— d, 


Not terrified, the hero upwards gaz d; 
| " og And 
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And ſaw th extended walls, the turrets crown d 
With hideous objects: wheeling wide — h 
The ſcreeching owl, the raven of the night, - 
With notes ill-omen'd urge their crowded fight. 
Harpies obſcene their direful forms unfold ; _ | 
And Dragons, arm'd in ſcales of burniſh'd gold, 
Beat the reſounding air with out-ſtretch'd wings, 
Like ruſhing ſtorms, and ſhake their 9 — 
Sulphureous torrents roll the moat around 

In liquid flame the boiling waves reſound, 
And laſh the rugged walls: before his eyes 
The bridge, the portal fades: black vapours riſe, p . 
And fiery flakes ſhoot thro! the duſky ſkies. . 

Infernal ſpirits on the walls appear, | 


Here the ſword blazes, there the threatning ſ] yu 
| Here, like a meteor, levell'd at his heart, 
Gleams on the bending ſtring the flame-tip'd dart, 
From each red eye-ball glanc'd the ſparks of i 170 ; 
Each diſmal front ſeem d ſcath'd with livid fire: 

Win 


Boox III, ART H U R. 89 
With wrath o'ercaſt, and horror's blackeſt hue; 
While wreathing on the winds their ſnaky 1 — | 

 Unmov'd, what mortal could ſuſtain the fight 
Of ſpectres ſwarming from the realms of night! 
Yet no diſmay the hero's looks expreſt, e 

As thus in ſecret he his ſoul addreſt: 
Say, I by flight ſhould ſhameful life ſecure, 
Can Britain's heir a life with ſhame endure? | 

Dread power ! if vainly I implore thine aid, 1 

Extend protection to my lovely maid. 

My fate to thee ſubmiſſive I reſign; 

If not to live, to fall with fame be mine !” 

Ho faid ; his weighty lance reſum'd, and held 
. Outſtretch'd before his front the concave ſhield ; 
Then, hurling bold defiance, with a bound 


| O'er-leapt the moat, and touch'd unharm'd the 


A glad ſurprize! black clouds involy'd * 

Repeated peals of thunder roll d on high: -f 

The magic viſion, all th' embattled powers 

Of fiends, the burning lake, the frowning towers, 
Are 
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Are vaniſh d; as the troublous dreams: of night 
' Diſperſe before the morning o roſeate light. 
Deſtructive time with unreſiſted (way, 
| Mankind, and all their labonrs, ſweeps away; 
Exalts the valley, finks the mountain low, 
And bids the rapid torrent ceaſe to flow't 
Thro him, where once enchanted ſtructares grac'd 
The cloud - top d hill, now glooms a bang. | 
Yet ſtill, memorial of their ſcite, remain 
The circling ſtones that riſe on Sarum" 8 ala 
The wondrous rocks by power of magic laid 
To form its deep foundation, undecay'd 
By him who all conſumes, are known to fame, 
And' ſtill retain the mighty * Hengiſt's name. 
Beneath a rock an i iron gate appears; 
Within faint ſounds of deep diſtreſs he hears. 
He ſhakes the maſly bars; the bars give way, 


And thro' the dungeon ſtreams e 198 
* Stone-henge. 


For- 


8 
9144 
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Forward the dauntleſs knight advanc d, and found 
Two hapleſs warriors faſten'd to the Gr 


They cried: * To Freedom, ora welcome death 
Conſign your wretched thralls! a noble foe 


Would ſcorn to aggravate the captiye's woe.” 


Theit voices well the Britiſh hero 140% 
And in his eyes ſwell'd pity's pearly dew. 
Their chains unbound, he led them t 'ward the - 
But ah! what horrid objects met his ſight! "NY 
Their hair, like elf. locks, round their ſhoulders 
Fach limb was weaken' d, every nerve unftrung. : 
Pale, meagre famine ſate in either face 

Extinct the manly form, and martial grace. 

In hollow ſockets dimly roll'd their eyes; 
Their lab'ting boſoms heav'd with frequent ſighs. 
With ſtaggering ſteps they totter o'er the ground, 

And gain at length their priſon's utmoſt bound; 
Then dropping on the verdant turf; inhale 
The long-loſt ſweetneſs of the freſhning gale. | 
The 
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The prince, age Merlin“ 8 gift, a viol bore 
Of juice. heaven temper d, potent to reſtore 
Th' exhauſted frame, and droopin g. ſoul to cheer, 
Oppreſt by famine's rage, or toils.ſevere., Wt 


9 


A grateful boon las quickly, he, . 5 * 


To each the friendly draught, life's ruddy tide | 


Again flow'd ſwiftly in its wonted courſe, | 


Reviving ſpirits, and returning farce, 
Each hero felt; and as with glad, furprize 


On their lov'd prince they | bent their eager eyes 3; 


From the green turf with ſudden bound they 


[ſprung, 


Now claſp'd his knees, now to his boſom-clung: 


And is it given us thus to meet our lord, 


| Reſtor d to freedom — by his arm reſtor dl 


While ® Lionel and Cradoc thus expreſt | 
The ſtrong emotions of th enraptur'd breaſt ; 
. . The 


Lionel was brother to Lancelot, according to our early 

romances: an exploit of the latter is recorded in an old ballad 

in Percy's Collection, vol. i. p. 198. taken from Morte Ar- 

thur. This ſtory Mr. Whitaker, in his Hiſtory of Mancheſ- 

ter, Tits endeavoured to reconcile to hiſtory. Cradoc is the 
| | hero 
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The kind embrace their royal friend returns 
And mutual tranſport in his boſom burns. 

Subſided now the tumult of delicht, 
Thus Lionel to/Britain's princely knight 5 
Recounts his fortunes :'** Ere thycfire reſign'd 

To fate's reſiſtleſs doom, my active mind, 
Tired of the taſteleſs joys that fortune ſhowers 
On courtly knights in halls and feſtive bowers, 
Impell'd me, diſtant from my native home, 
In queſt of faine'thed' foreign'lahds 0 wah. 

My 'uſual arms forſaken, Tafluntd'o 1s K 
Mail ting & with verdant dye, the helmet plum d 
With laurel wreaths ; depictur d on'the'ſhield;" | 
Spring's early flowers that deck'the graflf field, 
| Round her bright form in opening bloom appear. 

« Earneſt of joys to crown the coming year” 

The words impreſt. In honour of. thy love, 
Pair Ouendolen I I vow'd my might to prove: 


hero in an excellent old ballad, taken partly from the ſame 
romance, in the third volume of Percy's Collection of An- 
cient Poetry, p. 3. | 

| And 


And ſhe decreed i in 1 ſequeſter'd bowers 

To wear away the ſolitary hours, 52715 

Till crown d with fame, and worthy of her charms, 
Revolving time ſhould give me to her arms, 

| | Bootleſs to tell, what toils and dangers paſt, 

I reach'd * Brigantia's ſtately walls at laſt, 

Galicia's king, to pleaſe the dame who ſhar'd 

The regal power, a tournament prepar'd; 

And many a gallant knight his valour prov'd 

In honour of the darling fair he lov'd, | 

An unknown champion every prize obtain d: 

And o'er the reſt ſuperior honour gain d. | 

In lively colours on his ſhield pourtray d, 

The ſtately image of the martial maid = 

A Cupid held in chains: and on the field 

Was ſculptur'd : . Beauty muſt to glory yield. 

With envy ſwell'd my breaſt ; th'enſuing morn 

The liſts I enter d: ſoon the clanging horn 


A city in Galicia, 


A wel- 
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A aww ſignal gave. Our — in „ 
Firm graſp d, and leyell'd at the adverſe ar” 
We met: our ſhields the well-aim'd blawreceiy'd, 
And at unwonted fortune ſore we griev'd, 
Again our utmoſt vigour we applied 

And vainly every art of combat tried. 

Rage fir d the boſom of my gallant foe; 

Exe this, he cried, my arm had ſtretch'd thee 
In real warfare. If to ſeeming might — 
Thy ſpirits equal, draw thy (word : in fight 
Approve thy proweſs” At the well-known 


[found 


I felt my ſwelling heart with tranſport bound. 
Th' uplifted falchion from my hand I throw, - 
And ſuddenly to his embraces flew. 3 
Tis ours in acts of friendſhip to conteſt, 
I cried, let others try who combats belts; 
|  Cradoe, who to Brigantia's turrets came, 
By martial feats to win the palm of fame, 
Felt equal joy. Galicia's king who ſpied 
| Our kindling rage thus ſuddenly ſubſide, 
1 1 Bade 
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Bade us approach, and whicii he found the cauſe 
Was ſacred friendſhip, crown'd us with applauſe; 
And by his ſide, with hi gheſt honours graced, 
Thy knights, as judges of the Tournev, placed, 
On the laſt morn we to the king applied, 
Nor our requeſt the generous king denied, 
To meet, in honour of our native land, 
Whatever champions dared our force withſtand. 
Succeſsour challen gecrown'd; rewards and praiſe 
The monarch gave: the minſtrels lofty lays 
Proclaim'd our fame: nor long in joy we paſt 
The circling hours—a ſudden gloom o'ercaſt 
The pleaſing ſcene. We heard of Britain's woes, 
And rage, and pity in our boſom roſe, 
The king our grief partakes ; and Arthur's cauſe 
A crowd of heroes to our ſtandard draws.” 
Triſanton's & bay receives our gallant hoſt ; 
Nor deem we there to find a hoſtile c coaſt, MX 
» Son Hangin, 92 | 


But 
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But ſoon a Saxon band, by Ulfin led 


Our march oppoſe: and now our warriors bled; 
And now the foe : when, by the trump of Fame. 


| Reſounded, to our ears theſe tidings came; 
That hell-borndzemonsleaguedwith Britain'sfoesz 
And by their charms a magie caſtle roſe, 
Where Hengiſt dwelt in ſolitary ſtates 
Mock'd human force; and braved the power of 
Convinc'd, that while it ſtopd, ſo ran the tale, 
His fame would flouriſh, and his arms prevail; | 
15 atchieve 2 noble act my ſoul aſpires, 
And Cradoc's boſom glows with kindted fires; 
We meet the champion, but we-ſtrive in vain: 
In ſuch a conteſt thou alone could'ſt gain 


. Succeſs.-Our mighty, but ungenerous fos, 


Within yon gloomy cavern plung'd us low. 

Dank was the floor; our limbs ſtrongfetters bound; 

And toads and loathſome reptiles era Id around; 
Here meet your doom the furious Hengi 


[ cried— 


Link Pay the forfeit of preſumptuous pride |” 


Lo When 


fate: 


_ = gd — - 
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When the gate clos'd, and the laſt ſtruggling ray 
of light was vaniſh'd; when we heard the key 
Turn on the grating ward, what wild deſpair 
Poſſeſt our ſouls ? we wildly rave, our hair, oY 
Our fleſh we ſtrive to rend ; our chains deny | 
Th attempt: then Mill in filent grief we lie; 
Wiſhing that fate our heavy eyes would cloſe, 
And weight of ſorrows ſink us to repoſe. 
Repoſe, not ſuchvalas } our ſouls deſit d, 
We find, with ſtrong confliding paſſions tir'd, tk 
Sleep ſeals our eyes: but ah! tho” ſeal d our 0 
| Terrific objects to our Gght ariſe : 
Th' unquiet mind's perturbed brood 3 2 a train 
Of nameleſs horror, and chimeras vain! 
We wake, and rage again our boſom rends, 
And frenzy reigns ; but ſoon the tear deſcends / 
In filent anguiſh. Tho! our wiſh was death, 
Yet nature taught us to prolong our breath, 
E en in our own deſpite : but ought 4 afſuage 


Thirſt 7 srage, 
Save 


Book III. ARTHUR gg 
Save noiſome weeds, nurs'd by a ſcanty tide, » 
Out- welling from the cavern's rocky ſide, 

| That lav'd the muddy ſoil—thus, many a day, 

' Tho' time we mark d not, in deſpair we lay ; 
And ſurely, but for thy protecting might, 

A few ſhort hours in everlaſting night 

Had clos'd our eyes. May ne'er my deadlieſt foe 


Buch horrors feel—ſych bitterneſs of woe ! 


But quit we now, O prince ! this hated place, 


| Dire witneſs of our ſorrow and diſgrace. 


Not diſtant far, encircled by a wood, 

From a ſteep hill its ſecret ſcite I view d, 

A caſtle ſtands : if there a Briton dwells, 

His friendſhip grants, if not, our force compells 

Needful reception——ſoon we'll lead again, | 
If ſuch thy will, our warriors to the plain : 

On the proud foe redeem our honour loſt, 
And take due vengeance on the Saxon hoſt.” 
- nf The prince aſſents : : on Hengiſt's fiery ſteed 

The warriors mount, and to the caſtle lead. 


MS Onward 
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Onward they preſt, and with the cloſing light, 
Embower d in ſhades, it dimly roſe to ſight. 
The caſtle's lord was Ebrank; once renown'd 
For martial acts ; and ever-faithful found 
To Arthur's fire: but now, his vigour fled, 
A peaceful life in ſolitude he led; 
And on the realm his arm could ſerve no more, 
His daily prayers perpetual bliſs implore. 
There, Guendolen, his daughter, conſtant maid, 
No leſs by lighted vows than duty ſway'd, 
Sequeſter d dwelt : till to the lonely dome 
With -well-earn'd glory crown'd her hero come, 
To claim her promiſe : of his fame ſhe Daun ; 
And nigh approach no Lionel appears, | 
Tho” ſhe had ſent his glad return to greet, 
And Ebrank call'd him to their ill retreat. 
Yet meanly of her knight ſhe nought ſurmiz d, 
Himſelf ſhe lov'd, but more his honour prix d: 
And bleſt the youth who check'd love's rs g 


1% , 
When foes defied him to the field of fame. 2 
Alas 5 
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Alas! impriſon d i in the cavern drear, 

No tidings of the maid e er reach 4 his ear. 
As with her father on the turret” s height 
She ſtands, th approachin g warriors meet their 


[ſight. 


Thro' riſing miſts as ſhoot heaven' 8 ſtruggling 


beams, 


Thro' eve's dun ſhades the mail of Arthur gleams. 
The Warder rings th alarm: the hoary chief 
His boſom ſmote, and thus expreſt his grief. 
The long- expected hour of fate is near, 

And death awaits us from the Saxon ſpear. 
Were that the worſt, I'd gladly meet my doom: 
Too long I've liv'd=too long the greedy tomb 
Defrauded but alas! to ruffian's rage 
To yield my child—the comfort of my age— 
That thought embitters death yet ſtill I truſt, 
This arm, that many a foe has ſtretch'd in duſt, 
Some portion of its former ſtren gth retains; 
And valor's ſtream, that whilom ſwell'd my veing, 
Forgets not yet to flow my arms prepare; 
The ruſt- worn ſhield, the long forſaken ſpear, 
15 „ 'Tis 
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Tis ours at leaſt the fate of war toy, 

And ſhew them how a Briton dares to die l“ 
0 Vaniſh that thought ! replied the n 
Tho to theſe eyes unknown, the chief d 
In gorgeous arms; yet ſure the foremoſt knight, 
On yonder fable ſteed that meets our ſight, 

Is Lionel. In haſte, my ſire, deſcend, 
And hail with words of joy our gallant friend !” 
| Thro' the wide portal hoary Ebrank preſt, 

And courteous welcom'd either valiant gueſt. 
soon with redoubled joy his boſom ſwelx d, 
When, the bright helm unlooſen ' d, he beheld 
His much low d prince—low bending on his knees, 


His trembling hands the willing hero' s ſeize, 

And mixing ſobs with words, he cries; © Kind 

To me enough of worldly bliſs has given : 11 7 75 

ö The valiant youth predeſtin'd to renew 

ou country' s fame beneath my roof to view !” 
But ah, how weak are words theſe j Joys | to tell 


That in the lovers breaſt to rapture ſwell, 


When 
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| When thoſe by unexpected chance appear, 
For whom they live, who only life endear ? 
Such ſweet affection, whoſe pure flames inſpire 
Mutual delight, unmix d with wild deſire, 

The faithful knight, and blooming maiden own, 
By perils paſt, and abſence ſtronger grown. 
Whilſt hoary Ebrank at the plenteous feaſt 

| Queſtions the fortunes of his princely gueſt, 

Their meeting looks, true heralds of the heart, 
The ſoft emotions of the mind impart. 


For love, thy language want of words ſupplies, 


| Speaks to the ſoul, and reaſons to the eyes. 
1 generous prince with ſympathetic breaſt 
Partook their joy: yet ſtill himſelf unbleſt 
He deem' d, unconſcious of his fair one's ſtate, | 
And dubious of the dark decrees of fate. . | 
The coming day ſore-wearied thro the fight | 
Suſtain' d ſo lately, to renew. his might = 
With Ebrank he chode': hut when the ray 
Of morn again . d the vapors grey; | 
MM 4 . \ 
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To the fair maiden, and his aged friend, 

He bids adieu the knights his courſe attend. 
Yet grief foreboding ſwell'd the virgin's breaft, 
And Lionel the ſecret ſigh repreſt. 

But honour call'd, and Arthur gave command 
To; join with Cradoc the Galician bend. ? 
The prince his ſolitary way purſues, _ 

To heayen's decrees obedient; ſoon he views 
The Cambrian mountains that aſcending high, 
Enwrapt in clouds ſeem'd mingled: with the ſky, 
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BOOK FOURTH, 
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 LANCELOT deſcribed as walking by the ſea-fide. An account 
given how he and the Britons eſcaped from Carliſle, while 
 Hengift vas invading Albania. He afterwards, by advice of 
the weird ſiſters, defends the magic caftle ; the overthrow of 
which is related in the preceding boot. The nuxiliaries and 
| Bnights who had accompanied Arthur during his voyage, land 
in the bay of Menevia. Their general conſternation at hear- 
ing of his ſuppoſed death. At Lancelot's infligation, they una- | 
nimouſly determine to revenge it: their march deſcribed. As 
Valdemar king of Denmark, and the northern chieftains 
are feaſting in Carliſle, Urda, in the form of Odin, appears to 
them, and exhorts them to aft with their uſual valour, and 
march againſ} the enemy who were approaching. Valdemar 
gives direction to that purport. Hacon, king of Norway, re- 
Fuſes to acknowlege him as his ſuperior. Valdemar relinquiſhes 
the claim. A ſeer adviſes concord, and predifts that Arthur 
Hall never reign over Britain, unleſs the braveſt heroes of the 
North ſhould defiroy each other by mutual wounds. The march 
of the Scandinavians deſeribed. - The Britiſh army appears. 
Hacon advances to attack them : is prevented by Valdemar ; 
who praiſes the valour of his enemy, and — him to wait | 
till the * . 5 
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NORTHERN ENCHANTMENT. 

BOOK FOURTH, 


N the dark cliffs that ſkirt Menevia's bay, 

What chief purſues his ſolitary way ! 

Bold i is his mien ; his wide emblazon'd ſhield 
Bears the deep marks of manya well-fought field: 
0 er his bright helm high waves the ſable creſt, | 
And anxious care fits on his brow impreſt! 

1 Lancelot —in arms of high renown, 


The brave defender of the Britiſh crown; 


* Sce hw II. p. 25, 26. The events here narrated, 
to line 51. are ſuppoſed to have happened during Arthur 5 

voyage t to cake ä | 
By 
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_—_ 


By rathlef foes ſore * who unſubdued, | 
Tho Hengit's camp his courſe of havoc hew'd 
At night's ſtill hour, when his deluded foes 35 
Were ſunk in revelry, or dead repoſe. 
Ti enſuing morn, clouds piled on clands ariſe, 
Black i in the welt ; loud-echoin g through the ſkies 
Shrieks the wild wind;deſcends th im petuous rain, 
And the ſwoll'n ſtream foams through the regs 
A narrow bridge acroſs the current lay; 
O' er that the warriors urge their rapid way, 
| Brave Lancelot the laſt ; whilſt in the rear 
Borne: on their trampling ſteeds the foes draw near. 
In twain, his heroes aid, the bridge he rends ; 15 
; Down the rude ſtream the floating maſs deſcends: | 
Nor dare the foes, fa turbulent its courſe, | 7 
Mid the wild eddies plun ge their foaming horſe. 
Indignant fury i in their boſom reignsz _ 
The ſcalding tear of baffled rage diſdains 


The glowing cheek. Ye reſcued warriors ! raiſc 


To heaven the voice of gratitude and praiſe, 5 
Had 
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| Boox-IVi ARTHUR 0g 


Lad fearleſs Hengiſt led the hoſtile train. 
Oppoſing torrents would: have raged in vai 
Then had he ſunk beneath the whelming ide, 
Or Britiſh blood the waves With crimſon dyed.” 
Bunt he, the warriors pent in walls diſdain d; 
New foes he ſought, and new renoun obtain d. 
With all his knights, and half the Saxon * 8 
Ne burſt in terror on * Albania's coaſt. 
Hier ſons: in vain his matchleſs, cette 
Death mark'd his way, his path was tracedin blood. 
| Returning now with, conqueſt exown'd, he hears 
| Th' unwelcomenews, and ſwift revenge prepares. | 
The weird ſiſters: check his ſwelling ire, 
And bid their champion to the dome tetire, / 
Which rear d by magic, fenc'd by potent charms, 
Could mock, they proudly deem d, the Bord 
4 By rapid march the Britons tender win; 
| * foes purſuit, and Cambria's confines gain. 


- Scotland. 1 14 ! "44 54 1 

+ The overthrow of He ngiſt, and the 3 caſtle, is 
: mentioned i in the 3d book, p. p. 75 6 ſeqq. 1 

Its 
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Its generous ſons their friendly arms Ame ; 
On various ſummits war's collected · gloom, 
Like winter s hovering miſt, impending Jours, 
And threats deſtruction to the hoſtile powers. 
As thus their watch th' appointed warriors keep, 
Their ⸗ leader haſtens t'ward the billowy deep: 
By Merlin warn'd, that thro' the narrow main 
The prince approach'd with his auxiliar train. 
Alas ! not then to Britain's ſage was known 
That danger's cloud hung dark o'er Uther's ſon. 
As bends the chief his long- expecting eyes, 
Like ſcatter d miſts on ocean's verge ariſe 
The wiſh d- for ſails; that ſoon in ſwelling pride 
And cloth'd with brightneſs o'er the billows 
And anchor'd in Menevia's crouded bs 55 
A leafleſs foreſt to his view diſplay. | 
Firſt o er the ſtrand th' + Armoric leader rote, | 
Known byhis ſun-brighthelm, and gorgeouscreſt, 


Lancelot. + Hoel. 
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Book IV. ARTHUR 113 
The far-fam'd Indian bird ; it Kuck the view, 0 
With eyes of j Jet, and neck of purple hue, 
While its gay train with: gems and gold inlaid, 
A ſplendid-ring of mingled light diſplayd; 
The high · priz d gift of Uther's mighty ſon, 
In combat from a Paynim monarch wonz 
. Born on the banks where ſacred Ganges pours 
O'er gold-beſprinkled ſands his lucid be ere 
Where ripen'd by the genial blaze of dax 
Rich gems their emulative bears RY 
Where muſky ſweets from flower- deck d = 
And double harveſts load the fertile vale. 
Known was the Briton by his filver ſhield: 
A callow eagle ſaulptur d on the field, 
| To Hope's bright image bent his eager * — 
Who rear d her arm aloft, and pointed tothe (lies. 
The heroes, who on Aſia's burning ſbil! 
Had mutual dangers ſhar'd, and mutual teil, 
Meet with that j Joy the brave alone can know, 
2 When friendihip' 5 bam! in kindred boſoms glow: 


Sum- | 
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Summon'd again the ſhock of arms to dare, 
And run together glory's bright career. 

Next Clodion came; the glittering helm be- 
His crimſon plumes flew ſtreaming on the wind. 
As duſky vapours ting'd with ſanguine hue - 

The glowing comet's rapid courſe purſue. | 
lerne's gallant chiefs, with ſpurs of bh 
Maronan, Conal, Adamar ſucceed. 
Fiacha next, who ruled th? *. Ecmanian i 2 
Himſelf a hoſt, precedes his martial band. 
Beneath his ſhaggy brow his eye- balls . 
Redundant waves around his fable hair. 
Norlance he wields, nor bounding f ſteed beſtrides, 
But in his matchleſs ſtrength, his iron. ; — ; 

Laſt, lowly-moving o'er the' ſtrand 3 W 
(Sad, filent, trailing their inverted ſpears) 

The knightly train, who long from ſhore to ſhore 
Had rang'd with Britain' 8 ow thro' ocean's 


1 | 


Who, 


Boox IV. ARTHUR ug. | 
” Who, till he plung'd beneath the whelming tide, 
Had mock d at woe, and fortune's power defied, 

Nou grief ſate heavy on each manly breaſt, 


And pale deſpondence every brow confeſlt,  / 
| Like rocks down whoſe cold ſides the waters ; 
Th h' auxiliar leaders ſtand.i in ſilent woe: — > 
| But grief ſuperior, Lancelot, to feel | 
Was thine, and thine thy anguiſh to nds 


For now from troop to troop the tidings ran 
And frequent thus th' inferior herd began. 
Bootleſs in idle wars to waſte our blood: 

The hero ſunk beneath the whelming flood, 
For whom alone we vow'd our arms to wield, 

And brave the terrors of th' embattled field. 
Fierce is the foe, but open lies the main; 

For doubtful honour let us ſafety gain!” 5 

Can cold diſmay, thus Britain's knight ad 
The warriors, quench the fire in valour's breaſt 1 
Leaders of battle! low the mighty lies, 
But blood, not tears, muſt grace his PSS 

| E Like 


1 T H UR. Boer IV. 


Like wave on wave impell d in yonder bay, 
The race of man ſucceſſive rolls away: 
Unnoted paſs the feeble, but the brare 
Survive to glory, and defy the grave. 4 bg 7 
Tf ſuch was Arthur, ſuch your generous aim, 
Avenge him, warriors ; ;—cmulate his fame! 
But if thro' terror vain thoſe tears are ſhed, 1 8 n 
N Diſgraceful to yourſelves, and of the dee 
Unworthy: FRO tho' you your aid deny, 
The ſons of Britain "ſhall the combat try. bub 
Their country's wrongs, their Arthur's fäcred 
| Will nerve each arm, and edge th avenging/blade. 
And when our death, or conqueſt ne 
For only death; or conqueſt no is dear, 
Then, warriors, touch d with generous cues 
Our fame yo you 1 envy, or lament bur fate. 
our fate to mourn, or at your fame tepine, | 
Th. Armoric king return'd; be never mine! 
Not more to Lancelot, than Hoel dear. 
Was Uther's ſon with thee 1 'lift the ſpears 
=—_ TH. Reſoly'd 
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Refolv'd alike nt glory's path to tteadſdj 


Reſolv'd to periſh, or avenge the 408. * | 


3 2 


With brow contracted ſtern Fiacha cries, 


« Thou wrong ſt us, Btiton, by bs | 


Sooner the feeble arm of man ſhall tear 
Yon ſelf-ſuſpended lamp that fires the air 
From his ethereal arch; than fears contro 
Our mind, or change the purport of — ſoul. 
* And ſute we truſt, that ſpark t g kan. 
Shall quickly animate à nobler frame. 
Till, by degrees from mortal droſs tefin'd; 
Is leaves the body s cumbꝰrous Toad behind | 
To conqueſt lead or death our hearts beat N 
To gain a neater proſpect of tlie Nay” t 
Like him, each gallant leader undiſmay'd, Be 
On His broad buckler elaſti d the 1 blade, 


1 


Aid gniligq 191 o vom slag 21 TH 


mis, que Druid precipiuntyin OD e 


videlicet ut forent ad bella meliores, æternas eſſe animas, 


. alteram ad manes. 
| 21 TFomponius ww, Lib. 3. Cap: 2 2. 
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116 ARTHUR, Boo IV. 
And loud exclaim'd :* While theſe ourarms can 


l wr | 
We ſcorn to ſhun the dangers, of the field. 


6 Brothers i in war, whom honor's bak ane! 
Exulting thus rejoin'd the Britiſh knight, ot) 
Accept my heartfelt thanks, the grateful gr : 
A glowing boſom to your virtue pays. of ” 


' Dwvlls her in all theſs bands a ſoul Go mean, / 
That ſhrinks in terror from th impending ſcene; 
Forth let the daſtard ſtand —there lies the main, 
And free the way :=ſhall we his flight reſtrain'? . 


In ſome lone cavern let him hide his ſname, 
Not ſhare with honor's ſons the meed of fame. | 
His words with loud acclaim the valiant 8 
The coward feels not, or conceals his ſear. If 
And now the lofty voice of war reſounds 


From Sabrine's banks to * Gwineth's rock 2 
Whilſt the pale mother to her panting breaſt 5 


The infant claſps, with tender fears oppreſt, 55785 


» North-Wales, 


The 


Boer IV. ARTHUR — iy 
The father calls to arms: from mountains hear, | 


| Dark woods and windin g dells the heroes pour. 
To guard the craggy ſummits they diſdain 7 


The ſtorm of war deſcends, and echoes thro — . 


Beneath their ſteel-clad chiefs in 1 ar, 
The ranks of battle urge their rapid way. 

As when the ſun-beams gild th' autumnal wa 
And blaſts inconſtant o'er the valley fly, 
With varied light the waving graſs is crown'd, 
And quick, ſucceſſive, ſplendor floats around. 
1 Carlile's lofty hall, in feſtive ſtate, 

The * Dacian monarch mid his heroes ſate. 

In Hengiſt's abſence, ſuch the king's commands, 
Th' appointed leader of the Northern bands. 
Ill-brook'd by Hacon, grown in combats grey, 
Norway's dread lord, beneath whoſe iron ſway 
Een diſtant Thule groan'd, and lands unknown 
To fame, ghat ſtretch beneath the frigid zone. | 


C4 +-AP 
n 


I; ' Sullen 
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gallen and ſtern he marks the genial rites ; / 
1 he muſic charms not, nor the feaſt delights. i 
Sweno in ſilent grief his father view'd, 

A generous youth with milder thoughts, endued; 
And lovely as the roſy morn that ſtreams 


Thro' vernal ſhowers its joy-diffuſing beams: 


Whoſe voice when untam'd paſſions ſway'd his 

8 — 

Alone could ſooth his woes, or rage controul. 
The goblet circles; the reſounding yr. 


And lofty ſtrain heroic thoughts inſpi pite. 


Some vaunt their high exploits in former wars ; 


Some: ſhew tlieir batter'd ſhields, and deep- 
In brutal riot ſome the hours employ . gs 
And all is diſſonance, and barbarous joy. 
Sudden, dark clouds the rafter'd dome o ercaſt; 
Upwards they turn their anxious eyes aghaſt: 
And thro' the quick diſparting ſhades behold 
Dread Odin, ſeated on his throne of gold. 


Black vapors, ſuch as clothe the wintry night, 


is foot-ſtool form'd ; a meteor's vivid light 
His 
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His brows encircled : radiant arms he wore, 


And ſhook his flaming lance diſtain'd with gore. 


Loud as when thunder roars he ſilence broke — 
The vaſt dome trembled as the phantom ſpoke. 
&© Offs pring of heroes ! fam'd in fields of fight, 
Who ſport in danger, and in death delight, 
Does this become you, ſons of battle | fay, 
To wear in ſhameful ſloth the hours away? 
| Is this a time to feaſt in bower or hall, 
When foes advancing to the combat call? 
The hoſt you deem'd 3 the roaring _ | 
| O'erwhelm'd, defies you to the liſted plain, 
The cloud of war on Cambria's height impends 
No more, but darkly-lowering hither bends. 
Awake, ariſe, and in your might confide ! 
Ruſh on, and let deſtruction be your guide ! 
Think on your fathers fame, your Own renown, = 
My favour, who with Joys perpetual crown” * 
The chiefs, who boldly in the combat fall, 
And guide 1 their ſpirits to my lofty hall, 
| I; Oer 


mo A R T H U R. Box IV, 
* O'er-arch'd with golden ſhields, whoſedazzlin g 


[blaze 


ed the mid-day ſun' 8 unclouded rays. 
There 


„The Scandinavian Vattalls, like the Murano Para- 
diſe, was ſuppoſed to have been roofed with ſhields, The 
| + Valkeries were employed by Odin to chooſe in battle theſe 
who were to periſh, and like the Hpuries to wait on the ſe- 
Iefted heroes. Theſe © Poſters of the ſea and land” have been 
* confounded by other writers, as well as Shakſpeare, with the 
northern Parcæ or De/tinies : but the latter, according ta 
Scandinavian mythology, had their abode near the great aſh 
Ydrafil in Aſgard, or city of the gads. Skulda only, the young: 
eſt of them, is mentioned in the Edda, as accompanying the 
Valkeries, when engaged in fulfilling the commands of Odin. 
From theſe beautiful Divinities, ſo they were once eſteemed, 
who beſtrode the  ſightleſs courſers of the air, was moſt 
probably derived in ſubſequent times (with grief be it ſpoken) 
the degrading idea of witches riding upon broomſticks. At 
leaſt, ſo ſoon as 4 Chriſtianity began to prevail, ſevere edicts 
were promulgated in different kingdoms againſt thoſe who tra- 
velled through the air in the night-time. The belief in ſuch 
nocturnal flights, ſcarcely yet exploded among our country 
people, was the faſhionable creed in the days of James the Firſt. 
Had our aerial navigators ſtarted into exiſtence a century or 
two ſooner, they might poſſibly have exerciſed that monarch's 
ſagacity how to bring them within the letter of the law. _ 
A wild boar, whoſe fleſh was daily renewed, ſupplied the he- 
roes in Valhalla with food, after their revival from having cut 
each other in pieces, Wie are not, however, to ſuppoſe that 
this peculiar mode of diverſion was inſtituted for their amuſe- 


1 Bart. P. A. I. 2. E 1% 4 Tranſlation of Mallet's N. A. V. 2. p. 101. 
| ment 
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There ſhall erh hero aug welcome en. ö 
The n e and 1 feaſt. 
$147 Again 


ment ae? Theſe heroes v were ſelected on W of ths 
diſtinguiſhed valour as aſſiſtants to the gods at that future pe- 


liod of time, predicted in the Edda, when the evil Genii ſhould 


burſt from their different confinements, to wage war againſt 
them, and the deſtruction of all things enſue. On this account, 
it is «ſaid, their arms were buried with them; but this 
was a cuſtom very extenſive, and of great antiquity.” Ajax, 
in Sophocles' play of that name, orders all his armour, the ſhield 

excepted, to be interred with him. Olaus Magnus obſerves _ 
(L. 3. C. 8.) that © when it thundered and lightned, the old 
Goths would ſhoot their arrows towards the clouds, in order 
to aſſiſt their Gods, who they ſuppoſed were attacked by other 
| Deities.” Though they had not received the honour of ad- 
- miſſion into Odin's hall, they were doubtleſs willing to ſhew 
by their alacrity in eſpouſing his cauſe, that they deſerved it. 
The following well-known lines have been quoted by moſſ 
writers who have treated concerning the Northern nations, 
and have been often ndiſcriminately applied to the Goths and 


Cells, | 
—Certe populi quos deſpicit Arctos 


| Felices errore ſuo quos ille timorum 
Maximus haud urget lethi metus ; inde ruendi 
In ferrum mens prona viris, animzque capaces 
Mortis: & ignavum redituræ parcere vitæ. Lucan, lib. 1. 
But the Goths rejected the doctrine of tranſmigration, to 
vyhich the paſſage above alludes, and turned it into ridicule. 
Thus, in an ancient Edda, aſcribed to Sæmund Frode (Bart. 
L. 2, C. 1.) it is aid; *« Credebatur antiquitus homines ĩterum 


6 
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Again their ſouls wich martial fire ſhall burn, 
; And hoſt conflicting adverſe hoſt o'erturn : _ 
E While bright Valkeries, blue-eyed nymphs ſhall 


ſcrown 


With plauſiye ſmiles. their actions of renown, 
Be conqueſt yours, and fame's unfading wreath, 
| Or, more than victory. a glorious death!“ 

This ſaid, the dark' ning cloud, the meteor or's 


5 [ lare, 
And ſtately form diſſolves, and melts in air. ; 


Be all our warriors ſummon'd to the field! 


Cried Valdemar, and ſtruck his echoing ſhield : 


naſei : f illud v vero. nunc pro alt errore habetur. The ſtory 
in the Iſlandic Edda (Hiſt. 28.) where the miſleto ji is repre- 
ſented as a little inconſiderable ſhrub, made uſe of by a ma- 
levolent being to effect his miſchievous purpoſe, is another in- 
ſtance of their abhorrence, or contempt of the Druidical form 
of worſhip. This, probably, was the general eſtabliſhed re- 
f gion among the Celts, themoſt ancient inhabitants of Europe, 
at leaſt of the Northern and Weſtern parts, till the Goths, to 
whom in moſt countries they were obliged to ſubmit, intro- 
| duced a different ſyſtem of religion. Appian, indeed, in his 
fragment of the Gallic war, ſays ; I'sp,uayo, ©avals xaragpo- 
ynrat di aida evaCioogws. But this paſlage, it may be ſup- 


. poſed, alluded to the Celtic race, before that country was ſub- 
dued 7 the followers of Gun. 


On 


'BooxIV. ARTHUR, ung 


On every height vour banners wide: unfold oy 

At morn, we march ; and let the ſun behold,., 

As in the purpled Eaſt he riſes bright, 
Our arms of ſplendor emulate his light 2 


1 Tho' Valdemar” $ proud banners brave to 
| Beneath his ſway we march not; Hacon cries. 


1 Know, tho a God commands, the ſoul is free, 
To mortal power we ſcorn to bend the knee, 


I ̃ Several inſtances are given by Bartholine of the little reſ- 
pect ſhewn to their gods by the old champions of Scandina- 
via. Nay, to contend with them was conſidered as the moſt 
-inconteſtible proof of conſummate heroiſm. The following 
ſpeech of Bodvar's, tranſlated from an ancient Saga, or hiſto- 
rical romance, does more credit to the hero's intrepidity than 
delicacy of ſentiment, or choice of expreſſion. Diomed him- 
ſelf did not treat the god of war with leſs ceremony than this 
Gothic Mezentius. * Odinum hie conſpicere nequeo; ſuſpicor 
tamen contra nos hic incedere genium illum fætulentum & pe- 
ſtiferum; & ſi quis eum mihi monſtrare poſſet, illum inſtar 
peſſimi & minimi muris contererem; & venenatam illam be- 
ſtiam ignominioſe tractarem, ſi manu apprehendere poſſem.“ 
(Bart. L. 1. C. 6.) He is treated with as little ceremony, though 
in very different language, by Fingal, in Offian's poem, en- 
titled Carric-thura : but that the Celts ſhould take ſuch liberties 
with their enemies” gods is not ſo extraordinary. The Goths, 
as appears from the preceeding note, paid as little reſpect 1 
„ | r 
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Or yield ſubjeftion—no, were Hengiſt bere, 


| Whoſe actions 1 admire, and fame r. revere, 


Thus had I ſpoke : nor deem my words, O king! 


From mean diſtruſt, or canker” d envy ſpring. - 


their 8 opinions: and to the iferace of a more poliſhed 
zra it may be obſerved, that this contempt and hatred to a 
ſtranger's, or enemy's form of worſhip, has not been confined 


to unlettered people in a barbarous age. In the laſt century, 


the terms appear to ooften, as among the old Romans, to have 
been underſtood as ſynonymous. Nay, the moſt magnificent 


and accompliſhed monarch of the time, who reigned over a 
| generous and poliſhed people (it is preſumed no Frenchman 
will controvert the aſſertion) endeavoured to convert, or ex- 


terminate by his military miſſionaries, one part of his own ſub⸗ 


Jes, profeſſing the ſame faith, but differing as to particular 
tenets from the other, which happened to be the majority. 
About a century before, their ſagacious neighbours the Spani- 


ards exiled or extirpated their moſt induſtrious and ingenious 
fellow - ſubjects for profeſſing a different faith, It was doubt- 


leſs a much more weighty cauſe ! But the mines, of Peru and 
Mexico have not yet made amends for their loſs. - About the 


ſame time likewiſe they maſſacred the harmleſs natives of Ame- 
rica for not profeſſing a religion of which they never heard, 
and for worſhipping devils whoſe attributes were equall y un- 
known to them. The great deuil Setebos is mentioned in 
+ Magellan's voyage as the Patagonian idol; and in Shax- 
ſpeare's time, who adopted him for the father of Caliban, fome 


moſt horrible idea was probably annexed to the name, 


"+ Purchas Pilgrimes, B. 2. p. 34+ 


To 


To lead the Danes, the Saxon bands, be thine; 
So Hengiſt will'd; but Norway's ſons are mine. 
Reſolv d as brave allies your cauſe to o n. ry 
And no ſuperior but their king alone,” „ew. 
Cerdic and Ida, Saxons far renown d, 

Upſtarting at the word, indignant frown' os. 

In fiercer wrath the Dacian chieftains riſe; 707 
Biorno, Grimal, roll their ſilent eyes, od 21 
As ſecretly. they, graſp the ready blade © 7 
On their lov'd ep | He, doubtful, long oo 
His haugbty rival „ but reflection quell dir 

1 ve 186 al! thoughts that i in bis boſom werd, 
Y 11 Hacon at our rule, he cried, repine, ory 
Be his apart to lead Norwegia's line. aire blu 


21 UV nab 


Brave are thy warriors, and a foe draws nigh,” 


Who ſoon their proweſs will ſeverely, try. 
Then, generous emulation be our aim, ny > 
Beſt to deſerve, and win the neck fame ih 6: 
| Performing barbarous rites, a gloomy ny 
The prieſts al night before theiraltars ſand. | 


Mean 


„ 


fr 
; 
f 


. by which mearg the Mü of the Goths has, 3 
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Meanwhile, in cadence low, or choral chime, ” 
The bards alternate wake the Runic rhyme; | 02 
With *tmyſtic import fraught * but chief to thee, 
Swells the full peal of mingled 
Dread god of battle! ſo they fondly We 

Bewilder d, Ioſt in error's fatal dream. 


It [608 $5 nA 


| Now, a'vain ſhadow, and an empty W ol 
Is he, who foremoſt trod the fields of eme 1 


4 


* The invention of ery is Kata to Odin, and in the 


Eads of Szmunid Frode he is called the (t ſirg of ſpells.” In 
an old poem entitled the Runic Chapter, or the Magic of Odin. 


(Mallet v 40) he boaſts that by the uſd of the Ruyic eharae- 
ters, and power of poetical numbers, he could raiſe the Ne 


Aud produce the moſt ſtrange and miraculous effebts.— 
characters, it may be ſuppoſed, were merely the common let- 


ters of the Gothic alphabet, and repreſented by thoſe few who 


could write and read, as poſſeſſing a niyſterious nature and hid: 
den virtue, to their barbarous countrymen. Sheringham aſ- 


ſerts, chat after the ene of deere its zealous . 


& wo Ef 


injured, Many of the lower claſs of people {till attribute a 

hidden virtue to aniulets and magical inſeriptions 3 an op 
doubtleſs derived from our Gothic forefathers.” In proceſs of 
time the lc they were "underſtood, the more myſterious and 
* they appeared to be; and the old moſle of writing zee 


called, and now is, by many who little apprehend its origin, 


cafing's figure. 


Not 


as OY 7 ; 4 * —— 0 0 N 7 &- 42-4 * : 5 
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Nothis the form that ſtruck their wond'ring fight, 
rasa that form afſum'd thro” magic eight,” 
And whilſt their! rugged altars ſtream with gore, 
Fi And their wild cries the hapleſs victims pour; 
Whilſt loſtin'trance extatic ſeems the ſctr, 
Whoſe words as heaven's high didtates they re- 

' Urda his ſoul with high- wrought frenzy” fires 118 hs, 
And fate's ambiguous oracles inſpites. 0 (1 1 21 1 
Sons of the North! ignoble ea Meipile! . 
Propilidhs: ſitiles the god ho rules the fkiks: 
And, as the wild windb, mingling ene , 
O'ertarn tlis foreſt Witt utited forte: 
Your ſrevigetv united ſnali — 0 

And lay the towering ranked of battle b 
Ubwontelt fert Iseki lte the hots band: 
And the peis'd lahee Arp ftöm the valiant Hand. 
Unleſs your heroes firſt in arths rend wü d, 2 
Plant in'each{6tticr's breaft he Cad woulda P 
Arthur ſhall nee? the Briri throne Af/dl 

But alFHlis dbeami of pride in- Tultt ch29 1512 950 


» ## * * 


* 
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He ceas d, 3 ſhook his lab'ring frame, 
And his red eye-balls gleam'd with living flame; 
Then, as th' inſpiring, fiend forſook his breaſt, - 
He ü ſunk unconſeious i in the arms of r eſt, 613 UH . 
With loudacclaimthe prieſts and minſirel ain, 


2 | The P reſage hail, and pour the ſuppliant ſtrains / 


oy Hear, mighty father of thy battle | hear, U 
Life thy broad buckler, ſhake the flaſhing ſpear! | 
With wrath's dark cloud thy aweful brows inveſt, | 
And ſcatter terror from thy nodding oreſt! 
The foes ſhall ſink beneath the dreadful b. 
And ghaſtly horror ſeize them in the fight. 
Faint ſtreaks of light ſhoot thro' the catern 
And wrapt in miſt the diſtant mountains riſe. +. þ 
As round their hollow oak bees ſwarming play, 
When the ſun downward ſhoots his fervid ray, 
Athwart, direct, along the echoing plain 13 
In wild confuſion pour the martial train; 
Till rang d in order by their leader's care, 5 
The clarion ſounds, and onward 5 the war. 


0 \ 4 - . 
£ ? 5 In : 
2 ' 
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In two black columns their deſtructive wax 
They bend; like clouds in ſummer's ſultry day: 


Fach in his womb the lurking thunder hides,  , / | 
And waving lightnings edge their fable ſides. 


In Nubia's deſarts, by th attractive beam 


Of heaven exhal'd, as poiſonous vapours ſteam, 
Aſcend the ſkies, and from their flagging wings 


Shake peſtilence, and death's pernicious ſtings z | 
Such havoc marks their courſe: by ſword, by fire, 


The land lies waſte, and man and beaſt expire. 


Where Deve's ſtreams the Ceſtrian plains divide, 


Hacon and Denmark's lord, on either ſide, 


High-towering in their battle's front, purſu d 
Their rapid way: at length the warriors view d 
The diſtant heights in clouds of duſt array d, 

And arms faint-gleaming thro' the rolling ſhade. 


 * Behold, fierce Hacon cried, behold our foes ! 
(WhilR in his foul the martial tranſport roſe). 
To rage unbounded give the looſen de rein! 


Banquet your hungry falchions on the ſlain! 


- 
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Impel, as meteors cleave the vault of night, 
Andiant ſhower! your ſhafts' deſtructive flight! 
I Britiſh blood the vengeful ſpear embrue, = 
And give the facrifice to Odin due! 
Fired by their monarch's words, his daring train 
Advanc'd impetuous o'er the ſounding plain. 
As Valdemar their rapid march beheld, 
Athwart the current ſwiftly he impell'd 
His bounding ſteed ; the furious king addreſt, 
And thus the ardour of his ſoul repreſt. 
[SI terror-ſtruck yon warriors ſhun'd thefight, 
It then were fit to urge their ſhameful flight; 
But lo | defiance ſtern their battle wears: 
Still, as of old, amid the ſhock of ſpears, 
On higheſt deeds reſoly'd is Britain's train, 
To die or conquer — fame to give or gain. 
N Then, let us wait till morn the ſkies illume, 
To prove ourmatchleſs force, and ſeal their doom, 
For ſee, the ſun deſcending from his height, 
Diſcloſes many a gulf of dazzling light 
\ . Thro' 


Exulting—the gaunt wolf ſhall feaſt on kings. 
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Thro' black, obſtructin gelouds that weſtward riſe; 


And now in ſanguine radiance cloaths the ſkies. 


A dreadful omen of the coming day 

To Britain's race. Soon o'er their deſtin'd prey 
The birds of heaven ſhall ſhake their ſounding 
[wings, 
Tis ours, let daſtards veil their acts in night, 


To claim the ſun a witneſs to our might.” 


Hacon aflents : heaven's ſetting ſplendors gild 


The ſnow-white tents.— Thus ſcatter d 0 * 
Appears the fleecy flock at even tide, 
Recumbent by the fountain's ruſhy fide. 

Not thrice an arrow's flight acroſs the plain 


Approach the vanguard of the hoſtile train, 


Their cornets ſound ; their fiery courſers neigh, 


And high in air their waving banners play. 


END OF BOOK FOURTH. 
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AR T H U R; 
OR, THE 
NORTHERN ENCHANTMENT. 


BOOK FIFTH. 


ARGUMENT. 


APOSTROPHE to Ambition. Lancelot orders Fiacha, an 
Triſb king, with part of the army to oppoſe Hacon's forces, that 
| were ſepqrated by a. fiream from thoſe of Valgemar, which he 
with che other purt propyſed to atthek. Hitoo's batds ſing 
the ſong of battle. The action deſcribed, Hacon and Svueno 
diſtinguiſb themſelves : the latter hills Fiacha. The Iriſh 
give way. Arthur appears ; reflores the battle ; puts the Nor- 
 evegians to flight, and kills Sweno. Hacon laments over him, 
and, accompanied by the bards, carries off his dead body to bury 
it. Combat between Valdemar and Lancelot. The horſe of 
the former falls : the latter is wounded. The braveſt knights 
 Þaften to his aſſiſtance, and make great havoc among the enemy: 
ars rqpellei by Valdemar, auß again turns the fortune of the 
day. Loud groans and fhrieks are heard from the Saxon 
quarter. Ida, one of their leaders, informs Valdemar that 
Arthur had killed their braveſt chieftains ; requeſts him to re- 
venge them and dies. Valdemar prepares io attack Arthur, 
but the weird ſfters, dreading the event of the combat, cauſe 
his horſe ( inſpired by a demon ) to bear him from the fight. 
Arthur purſues him, but in vain. The horſe drops dead be- 
neath Valdemar, His lamentatiqn : a reflection in conſequence 


of it. 
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on, THE 


NORTHERN ENCHANTMENT, 


BOOK FIFTH. 


HEN firſt Ambition, ill betide the day! 
From hell aroſe, and mark'd mankind 
Her fatal ſpells thro' air inſidious hurl "Os 
And waked to deeds of death a peaceful world: 

Since that {ad hour no more the human breaſt, 
Meek amity and mutual faith poſſeſt. 

In wrath ſhe came, with Terror by her ſide, 

| And Danger' s giant form —0 'erweening Pride, 
With creſt erect, her glittering ſtandard bore, 


And fell Contention bath'd her ſteps in gore. 


K 4 | With 
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With — — he i diſgrace : : "hs 

Slaughter's dire courſe was Gory 8 eſduous v race. 
| Prevailing Might gain d Virtue' 8 hallow d name, 
And luſt of ſway was ſacred thirſt of fame. 


ef 
To nobler thoughts, ye 1 of mankind, 
Awake, nor let deluſlon'warp your mind? 
Nor pomp, pride, conqueſt, ſooth the _ 
breaſt, | 


Like acts humane but bleMn; ing, man is bleſt. 
By flow. degrees, night s ſable veil withdrawn, 


Dim o er the mountains roſe the chequer d dawn. 


And now thi auxiliar kings and knights renown'd, 
In arms array d, the + Britiſh chief farround. 
He, forward leaning on his beam-like ſpear, : 
Addreſt them thus : «Ye generous heroes hear! 


Since, ſuch your will, and may the power divine 


The choice approve! to guide the war is mine; 
Laſt night, theſe watchful eyes forbad to cloſe, 
Secret, I mark d th' ——_— of our foes, 
125 t Lancelot, G 
Where 
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Where to the left loud clamours rend the by, 
A numerous hoſt, the fierce Norwegians lie. 
'Gainſt them, while Clodion lends his ese aid, 
lerne's bands let bold Fiacha lead. 
| More diſtant to the right, beſide the * 2 
(Faint through the fading miſt its waters gleam) 
Are rang d with Denmark's ſons the Saxon powers: 
By Hoel join'd; to prove their force, is ours. 
With tranſport I behold my gallant friends, 
Whoſe zeal in Britain's cauſe all praiſe tranſcends, 
Approve my words. Haſtethen, the timedemands, 
Haſte, and to glory lead your martial bands. 
Her willin g victims let us fall renowui d; 
Or meet, exulting meet, witheonqueſt crown'd 2 
He ſaid; applauding voices rend the air; 
The dauntleſs leaders to their poſts repair. 
Th' appointed ſignal's given, the black array 
Of war divides: beneath Fiacha's ſway, 
His fearleſs bands their ſounding courſe purſue 
Gainſt Hacon's powers, who kindled at the view. 
| On 
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On his barb'd ſteed that proudly paw'd the 
There, clad in ſteel, the ſtern Norwegian frown'd, 
In looſe array, wide ſcatter d o'er the plain, 
Ruſh'd Thule's bands, and Gotia's archer train, 
Not een Laponiaꝰs ftorm-wrapt coaſt could ſcreen 
Her harmleſs offspring from the deathful ſcene. 
Compell'd by Norway's gloomy lord they rear 
Thetarge fur einctur d, and the bone-tip'd ſpear, | 
By fiſh, roots, herbs, the gentle race were fed ; 
The ſunleſs cave their dwelling, earth their bed. 
On roaring ſeas in flight canoes to fail, 

With well-aim'd darts to pierce th' unwieldy 
Their deſtin'd courſe tomake the rein-deerknow, 
Steer the ſmooth fledge o'er trackleſs waſtes of 
I' entrap the wily fox, the bird enſnare; 
On floating ice ſurpriſe the fluggiſh bear; 
Theſe were their arts alone—unfit to wield 
The arms of heroes in th' embattled field. 


Their ſoothing hope that ſoon theſe toils would 


[ ceaſe, | ; 


Tong gulls ., bowers of peace: 
Where 
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Where, in the land of ſouls, a bliſsful ſhore, 
No ruthleſs tyrants ſhould moleſt them more. 
| No tempeſts rage, no hail, nor ſnow deſcend, 
No fearful lightning glare, nor thunder rend 
= Heaven' s aZure vault, but cloudleſs radiance gild 
The iky, and ceaſeleſs verdure deck the field. 

; Foremoſt. the king a advanc'd, and' bade 12 4 
That calls to o battles, riſe: his bards r renown 1g,” 
= The Scalds attended their monarchs 8 the field, to ex- 
cite their valour, witneſs their exploits, and deliver them in 
their ſongs to poſterity. The Perſian Magi are ſuppoſed by 
Bartholine (L. 1. C. 10.) to have acted in the fame capacity; 


but his quotations from Quintus Curtius (L. 3. C. 3. L. 5. 
C. 1.) only prove that they attended their kings in their mi- 


litary expeditions, to ſing devotional hymns, and compoſe pa- 


negyrics on them, Mithridates is likewiſe ſaid to have car- 
ried bards, or hiſtorians with him for the ſame purpoſe; and 
Odin, according to Mallet's ſyſtem, acted as his ally againſt 
the Romans; to avoid whom he led his forces into Scandina- 


via, and ſubjugated, or extirpated its former inhabitants. The ; | 
high eſtimation, however, in which the bards were held, and 


their peculiar office alluded to in the poem, was not confined, 
or appropriate to the Gothic nations. The Orthian ſong of 
the Greeks nearly reſembleda Scandinavian war-ſong, accord- 


ing to the account given by A. Gellius, (L. 16. C. 19.) as 


© likewiſe does that paſſage in the 11th Iliad ; where Minerva 


by 


- 


—_ ART HUR. 

Ofwald and Eric thus his will obey : 

The plain re-echoes to the lofty lay. 
Park on his cloud, unſeen by aq eye, 


The ruler of the battle ſits on _ 


; „ 


by | it, inſpires the whole army | with military ardour. 

That the Celtic bards of the North acted in the ſame capacity 
as the Gothic, admits of no doubt. According to Oſſian, 
they were of ſuch importance, that without an Epicedium 

ſung by them, the departed ſpirit oould not aſcend to the 
clouds, and airy halls of the mighty; but wander'd with the 
' ghoſts of the feeble, round marſhes and ſequeſterd vallies, 
To «live in the ſong of the bardsꝰ was doubtleſs their great 
incitement to heroic actions; and ſimilar ſentiments prevailed 
in ancient Greece, © The noble exploits, ſays Tm re- 
corded by famous bards laſt to eternity. 


— I cr 
f νν⁴ufg anday = | | | 
x . — Pyth. Ode 3. 


Paſſages to the ſame purport are to be met with in the 7th 
and 11th Olympic, and 7th Nemean Ode. 

It appears likewiſe from him, that the ſong of the bard was 
as much coveted by the victor in the Olympic games, as it 
was by the ſucceſsful combatant in the tournament. 

| ailromua was” audav 9 1 85 
p SEP aywy argtay 71 
Olterarar ay: Nem. Ode 3 


| Dread 


- 0 n 
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| Dread Odin, firſt of heavenly powers ador d, 
· With ſhafts of death ten thouſand quivers lord 
Stand by his ſide: The fatal bow he bends; 
And wide around the rapid ſhower a 
In ſilence flits thro' air each viewleſs dart, 5 
And fills with torturing pangs the daſtard's heart. 
To + Hela's drear abodes embrown'd in night, 
Their feeble ſpirits urge their downward flight. 
Not ſo the brave, no fears their minds controul, 
| Unfelt their wounds, unvanquiſh'd is their ſoul. 
Death then is more than victory The God 
Ol battle hails them to his bright abode. 
For them he bids the plenteous banquet ſhine, 
And the bowl flow with Hydromel divine. 


* « He who coat x1 arrows to 8 down,” i is one of 
Odin's epithets in the Edda. | 


| + Hela is ſuppoſed to have been the offspring of Loke, the 

Scandinavian Satan, or evil Principle; and to have been pre- 
Cipitated by the Gods into Niflein or Hell, there to reign over 
all thoſe who behaved win manner, or died of age or 

kickneſs, Tt | 


Riſe 
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| On either fide full many a gallant knight, 
Burſt thro' the gloom of war with looſen'd rein, 
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Biſe then, exulting in your might ariſe 1 
Conqueſt or death alike the valiant prize, 


This, ſhall your days on earth with honour crown; 
That ſeat you mid the gods, and chiefs of old re re. 

While thus the bards awak d th' inſpiring ſong, 
Extatic fury ſciz'd the martial throng : 


And, as the cloſe-com pacted lines waa, 


(Thro' winter's watry cloud thus ſun-beams 


glance, 


When threatning ſtorms th' unſhelter'd frat af - 


[fright,) 


Couch'd the ſtrong lance, and blaz'd athwart the | 


plain. 


More dreadful now the din of battle grows; 


Spears claſh with ſpears, with bucklers bucklers 


cloſes, 


Shrill flits the arrow from the twanging ſtring, 


And ſtones on batter'd mail rebounding ring. 


The keen-edg' d falchion, helm, and hawberk 


ſrends; 


The ponderous axe with thundering ſound de- 


[ſcends 


The trump's loud clangors mixt with dying cries, | 


And ſhouts of wrathful heroes ſhake the ſkies, | 
"IN 


* 
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h' unhallow'd ſiſters to the clouds repair, 
And pes on the wings of air, 


Like famiſh'd vulturs, n mark'd with keen delight 


The fall of warriors, nd the waſte of fight. 
; Here, furious Hacon with reſiſtleſs force 
Thro' yielding ranks impells his foaming horſe. 
Emania's menarch there, with matchleſs might 
Wields his huge: mace, and proſtrate lays the . 
Thy courſe of glory, Sweno, who can trace? 
Thy foe's deſt ruction, and thy country's grace 
While ſhook the brave, no terror Conal knew, 
To prove his might athwart the plain he flew. 
Nor ſtrength, nor ſkill gainſt Hacon's ſon avail, 
Nor maſly buckler, nor protecting mail: 
The fatal ſpear thro' ſhield and corſlet flies, 
And ftretch'd in duſt the hapleſs warrior lies. 
1 Unconſcious of her rauch-lov'd hero's fall, 
Ithona fits in Thomond's lofty hall, 
And bids the bards to him awake their lays— 


For who like Conal . the meed of praiſe ! 


Sudden, 


| 


{ 
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Sudden, ere 70 they touch'd the n wite, 
Burſt mournful ſounds inſtinctive from the lyre: 2 
And lo! the dogs, companions of the chace, 
In ſhudderin g terror gaze on vacant ſpace. 
Their *-lord's fad i image riſes to their view 5 
| Faint gleam his arms, and pallid i is his hue. 
His dimly-rolling eyes on Thomond's fair 
In . he bends; then borne aloft in air, 


* The | images in i this eng are 5 from Oflian. 
It was formerly the opinion, ſays Mr. Macpherſon, that the 
ſouls of heroes went immediately after their death to the hills 
of their country, and the ſcenes they frequented the moſt hap- 
py times of their life. It was thought too, that dogs and 
horſes ſaw the ghoſts of the deceaſed.” The opinion that 
dogs perceived the appearance of any ſupernatural being pre- 
vailed likewiſe in ancient Greece. Thoſe of Eumæus (Odyll. 
B. 16. L. 62.) are deſcribed as being terrified at the ſight of 
Minerva, though at the ſame time ſhe was inviſible to Tele- 
machus. It is remarkable that a ſimilar kind of ſuperſtition 
ſhould ſtill prevail among our country people; but Addiſon 
drew from real life when he repreſents a ſervant terrified 
at « the candle's burning blue, and the ſpayed bitch's look- 
ing as if She ſaw ſomething.” To which the others an- 
ſwer very characteriſtically: * Ay poor cur, ſhe is almoſt 
frightened out of her wits ; warrant ye, ſhe hears him (the 
ſuppoſed ghoſt) many a time, and often when we don't. 7 1 
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And wrapt in darkneſs on the gale he flies 3 


Deep mourn the faithful train, and 1 wild 


Lariſe. 
She marks the ſigns that ſpeak her hero low; 


Rends her dark treſſes, beats her breaſt of ſnow, Þ 

And gives her days to ſolitary woe. | 
Before his bands ſee Neuſtria's chief adyanee! 

A bold Norwegian finks beneath his lance: 

As from his fide the weighty ſpear he rends; | 


On his ſtrong vantbraſs Hacon's ſword deſcends, 


And ſheers him to the bone: His knightly train 
Ruth to his aid, and bear him from the plain- 
Of ſtrength unyielding, ſpirit unſubdued, 


Like ſomedark rock that braves the ſurging flood, 


Emania's monarch ſtands unmov'd : the tide 
Of battle rolls, and breaks againſt his ſide; 
Now here, now there, he deals the deadly wound, 


And mangled corſes ſtrew th enſatiguin'd ground. 


Norwegia s leader thundering thro the field, 


5 Againſt the warrior's breaſt his lance impel Lo 
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Unwounded he ſuſtain'd the mighty ſhock 1 
The pointed lance on his ſtrong corſlet broke. 


HFacon again, his courſer check'd, prepares 
Teaſlail the chief; his flaming falchion bares, 
Then forward ſpurs the ſteed : his mace on high 
Fiacha lifts—As hiſſing thro' the ſky. 
Th' impetuous bolt deſcends, the blow he ſped 
Full on th advancing courſer's mail-clad head: 
Breathleſs he ſunk, and headlong on the plain 
The monarch hurl'd: Emania's lord again 
Lifts the dread mace. What now, O king ! avail 
Thy numerous warriors, and thy temper'd mail. 
No temper'd mail reſiſts Fiacha's might; 
; Thy warriors diſtant tremble at the fight. 
But generous Sweno marks the lowly laid, 
And haſtes with pious valour to thy aid. 
Beneath the lifted arm he ſwift addreſt 
The levell'd ſpear : thro' great Fiacha's cheſt 
Its furious way the vengeful weapon tore, 
| And ifſu'd far W embath d i in gore. 
Thun 
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Thundering he falls, the ponderous mace 1 

And o'er his eyes the ſhades of darkneſs cloſe, 

| Terne's bands in terror quit the field: 

Maronan, Adamar, reluctant yield. 

Oft lion-like they turn, and, in the ftrife, 

Gore the proud hunters that purſue their life. 
Lo! darting thro the plain, in arms whoſe blaze 

Rivall'd the ſummer ſan's meridian rays, 

A ately knight, on his hot courſer borne, 

That champ'd the golden bit he ſeem'd to ſcorn, 

Appear'd, and loudly thus: To pale affright 

Shall Arthur's friends ſubmit i in Arthur's ſight ? 

The daſtard meets the fate he ſnuns; the brave 

By generous conteft triumph o'er the grave.” 

Enraptur'd they behold, enraptur'd hear 

The hero's voice, and ſcorn their former fear, 

Apain they turn, they form the deepning line, 

And cloſe-wedg'd ſhields a glittering ram port 


Chill, watry vapours thus that float on high, 
Their grey robes waving thro' the wintry ſky, | 
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From ice-clad nies when burſts the polar blaſt, 
Condenſe, then gathering ſhade on ſhade, o ercaſt 
The front of heaven; and on the ravag'd vale 
Pour the ſharp fleet, and loud-reſoundin g hail. 
' Meanwhile the prince darts furious on his foes; 
A grove of ſpears the dauntleſs prince encloſe ; 
Hebraves, he meets the ſhock ; and whirls around 
His dreadful ſword that gives no ſecond wound: 
Burſts unreſiſted thro' the black array; 
His courſe is mark d with death, and terror 0 ints 
An eagle thus, when o'er Plinlimmon' s head 
Deſcendin g clouds a robe of darkneſs ſpread, 
Wings thro' th encire ling gloom his rapid flight, 
Then ſoars exulting mid the fields of light. 
| Can words his actions paint, when valor's flame 
_ Glow'd in his eyes, and lighten'd in his frame ? 

| Where'er he ruſh'd, more fierce the tumult roar d, 
Around his courſe the blood of thouſands pour d. 
| Beneath th' ethereal fire's reſiſtleſs ſtroke, 

As ſinks the 3 pine, the knotted oak, 
. . Heroes 


Heroes and king gs 1 8 his matchleſ at 
Beſtrew the plain: ; the crowded ranks of fight 
Like ſun- drawn miſts diſſolve. The pitying muſe 
Death's waſteful courſe reluctantly purſues. __ 
To one alone, who claims th' applauding lay, 
Tis her's the tributary ſtrain to pay; . 
Hacon' s brave ſon—No equal yet he found; 12 
By Deva's banks he ſpreads deſtruction nd 
His lance arreſts the daſtard as he flies 
His force the valiant proves, and proving dies. 
But ſhort the triumph Uther ſon draws near, 
And fate dim hovers. roynd his beaming ſpear. 
ws 10 Secure of glory in the living _ fp 
; No longer urge to fame thy dangerous way! 


5 Retire, nor brave yon terror of the plain!“ 2 


[youth in vain. 


7 Hurl'd from his ſeat, beſide the ſtream he lies; 
Life's fading taper in his ſwimming eyes 
Dim-twinkling gleams: his golden locks beſtrew 


The plain; while ſtruck with ſorrow atthe view, 


- Thus warn'd Norwegia's bards, but warn d the 
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His faithful ſteed the languid head declines ;- 
On the green bank his ſhatter'd helmet ſhines; 
Oer his broad buckler rolls the torrent grey, . 
And ting'd with blood purſues its mazy way. 
The Briton marks with grief th' expiring foe ; 
66 « Perchance, he cries, not mortal is the blow. 
Few ate thy years, yet mighty wore thy deeds; 
And ſorrow melts my ſoul when valour bleeds:” 
Thus hereplied with weakand ſtrugglingbreath; 
#4] moet the warriors doom, and welcome death. 
1's en A0 
The Maſſagetes, according to Strabo (Geog. L. 11. ) 
conſidered thoſe, who died of ſickneſs as wicked people, and 
gave their bodies to be devoured by wild beaſts. To prevent 
the increaſe of ſuch iniquity, Herodotus ſays, that the old peo- 
ple were commonly ſacrificed to the Gods by their neareſt re- 
lations. To fall in battle, indeed, was held by all the Gothic 
nations as the moſt deſireable kind of death, Sivard, a Daniſh 


hero, who unfortunately had not been able to acquire that ho- 
nour, perceiving his fate approaching, buckled on his armour, 


that he might die, in appearance at leaſt, as became a warrior, 


His ſpeech, as given by Bartholine, is extremely ftriking, 
The rude majeſty of the ſentiment would have done honour 
to an old Roman in the moſt heroic ages of the common- 
wealth ; and the energy with which it is expreſt, would not 


have diſgraced a Livy, or a Tacitus, 4 Dan pudor mo 
13 1 
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To (well another's fame, diſgraceful thought! _ 
Vanquiſh'd to live, were life too dearly bought. 
. No, 
tot in bellis mori non potuiſſe, ut vaccarum morti cum dede. 
core reſervarer? Induite me ſaltem lorica mea impenetrabili 
præcingite gladio; ſublimitate galeæ; ſcutum in læva, ſecurim 
auratam mihi ponite in dextri, ut militum fortiſſimus modo 
militis moriar ! Dixerat, & ut dixerat armatus, honorifice ex- 

piravit. (L. 1. C. 4.) 
IT., his identical hero is introduced in Macbeth, and the light 
| ſketch there given of him is perfectly conſonant to his hiſtori- 
cal character. The anecdote which Shakſpeare relates, is to 
be found in the Polychronicon of Ranulph Higden, who lived 

in Richard IT's time, and died about the year 1362. 

To fall by the hands of a valiant perſon was likewiſe thought 
eſſential towards eſtabliſhing any conſiderable degree of poſt- 
humous fame. Starchaterus, a Swediſh champion, on find- 
ing old age approaching, is ſaid to have ſolicited a warrior, 
inthe following manner, to put an end to his life, 

Præterea, Hathere, privavi te patre Lenno. 

Hunc mihi quzſo vicem referas, & obire volentem 

Sterne ſenem, jugulumque meum pete vindice ferro : 

Quippe opem clari mens percuſſoris adoptat. 5 
. He proceeds to obſerve, that a young tree ſhould be fotered, 
and an old one cut down; and that we have a right to antici- 
pate what cannot be avoided. Hatherus could not reſiſt ſo 
reaſonable a requeſt, ſupported by ſuch convincing arguments. 
Starchaterus, of whom many curious anecdotes are related by 
Saxo, Joannes Magnus, and Olaus Magnus, was a very ex- 
traordinary character, The moſt celebrated hero of the age, 
a giant and a bard. His poetry, from what appears at leafty 

tranſlated into Latin verſe by Saxo Grammaticus, conſiſts 

5 L 4: - chiefly 
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No, Gince” tis mine to fall beneath. the brave, 1 
I mourn not; for what honour deigns to crave, 


Honour 


dy! in 1 his own exploits and, what could 
ſcarcely be ſuppoſed, in invectives againſt luxurious indulgen- 
cies, In the narrative which he gives of his military tranſac- 
tions, he boaſts of chaſtiſing a ſmith in the following manner, 
cabrumque procacem 
| Multavi natibus cæſis. | 

The paſſage is not of a very 3 caſt; but as this i 


ſtarred knight of the forge is introduced with kings and 


champions, it may tend to ſtrengthen an abſervation in a for- 
mer * note, that ſmiths or armourers in the herpic ages were 
people of no vulgar eſtimation, | 

Luxury, as it has been remarked, is a vague idea, and va- 


ries with the times. We do not even condemn thoſe as lux- 


urious, to furniſh whoſe ſlighteſt repaſt the Eaſt and Weſt In- 


dies are lain under contribution: for whom the native of A- 


frica explores the American mine; and, to decorate whoſe 
table, porcelain is brought from the extremity of Aſfia—for . 
that of the artizan, or the peaſant's wiſe at their dail y breakfaſt, 
is generally graced with thoſe far · fetched materials. The caſe 
is ſo common, we are not at all ſurpriſed about it. Stargha- 


terus' notions of luxury, as might. be imagined, are not ex- 


actly conſonant to thoſe entertained at preſent. He ſuppoſes it 
to conſiſt in eating roaſt meat out of clean diſhes, and drinking 
metheglin; and particularly recommends raw fleſh, the repaſt 


it is ſaid of modern boxers, as the proper food for warriors, 


Fortium crudus cibus eſt virorum : 
Nec reor lautis opus eſſe menſis, 
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Honour will grant ; and Britain's generous chief 
Accord my ſuit : to ſooth a father's grief, 
My arms, and breathleſs corſe reſtore! — He ſaid, 


His dim eyes clos' d—the gallant ſpirit fled. 


« Farewell, brave youth! thus Uther” 's cnn 


Mournful exclaim' d, what glory hadſt thou won, 


Mens quibus belli meditatur uſum 

Pectore forti. 
Cream, he ſtyles, ſomewhat contemptuouſly, luteum adi gen, 
and ſtigmatizes his degenerate countrymen with an ignomi- 
nious attachment to milk! He ſays one might ſooner bite off 


their bri/tled beards, than preyail on them to quit A N | 


tonous indulgencies, 

Aptius barbam poteras rigentem | 

Mordicus preſſo lacerare dente, 

Quam vorax lactis vacuare ſinum 

+... Qrecapaciy' «. * | | 
In oppoſition to theſe Gothic Apicii, he he celebrates a | fer 

of Norway, who adopted different maxims, and lived accord- 
ing to the laudable fimplicity of former times. © Talibus ar- 
gumentis,” ſays the good archbiſhop of Upſal, mam ad 
tempexantiam, & ſobrietatem, cæteraſque virtutes induxit.” 
From this ode Dr. Johnſon probably took the hint on which 
he compoſed the 96th Number of the IoLEx. A nameſake 
pf the Norwegian hero's is there introduced; but, inſtead pf 
holding metheglin in generous contempt like the former, he 


falls a ſacrifice to the depravity of his appetite, tempted by 
the rich flavour of an honey-comb. 


1 


56 ARTHUR Boazy, 
If fate vouchſaf d thee but a longer day ! 
Sweno, farewell | thou bright, but tranſient ray 
1 Approach ye ſacred bards, to whom belong 
The warbling lyre, and joy-diffuling ſong. + 
Not againſt you the vengeful blade we raiſe, = 
Who bid the “ hero live to future days—— 
Approach in ſafety, and diſmiſs your fear : 
To his fad fire the breathleſs warrior bear; 10 
And (may it ſooth his troubled breaſt) relate 
He fell by Arthur, who bewail'd his fate.” 
Hacon, retir'd beyond the martial lines, 
With toil fore-ſpent, to younger knights reſigns 
The field of glory ; and beholds from far, 
In wonder loſt, the ſurging tide of war 
| Roll backward : but amazement ſoon ſuppreſt, 
To grief conſign'd the empire of his breaſt, 
His hapleſs ſon before his view is laid ; 
In ſpeechleſs agony he marks the dead. | 


* 44 Yaput; vor 
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Loſt is the warrior's Geranels, that defied | | 
The power of fortune —loſt the regal ins 
That mock'd at woe: benen. 8 
The hoary honours of his head he rends: 
And, while his boſom throbs with frequent ſighs, 
Claſping the clay-cold corſe on earth he lies. 
His bands indignant mark his frantic grief ; 
When Oſwald thus: ** Ts this the haughty chief, 
Who wades to fame thro' war's empurpled tide, 
Terror his ov d compeer, and Death his guide! 
Can he lament the warrior's envied ſtate, 9-2 
| By valour plac'd beyond the reach of fate? 
is deſtin'd courſe thy fon with honour ran, 
And fell a hero ere he liv'd a man. 
| That be his praiſe, to glory in it thine z 


Tis Hacon's right to triumph, not repine!” 


** Ceaſe, ceaſe, he cried; can words relief impart, - 
And pluck the ſhaft of anguiſh from my heart? 
Behold yon blaſted oak canſt thou array 

Its wither'd branches in the pomp of May ? 

Bid 
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Bid it again exalt its towerin g head, 
- And to the winds its leafy honours ſpread ? | 
Spring will return—-but ne'er returning ſpring. 
Around its trunk the verdant wreath ſhall * 
Nor time revolving to my view reſtore 
My hero's budding honours— He no more 
Shall ſhelter yield in danger's ſtormy day— 
And ſhall I lonely maulder to decay, 
A burthen to the earth; Wicki vengeful mind 
Hie mounts his ſteed; when Eric thus rejoin d. 
* Canſt thou with ſtand, enfeebled by th 
| And length of years, yon warrior who 4 m 


unds 
Embattled armics? Hence, the thought reſign ! 
On other realms the beams of glory ſhine. 
Again thy proweſs ſhall be ſhewn 5 again 
; Our crowded fails ſhall ſhade the burthen'd main; 
Thy wonted field of honour, where the brave 
Reap fame's rich harveſt on the rolling wave. 
Shall Sweno's lovely form be given the prey 1 
To ravenous wolves? wilt thou deny the lay 


Tg 
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10 Sweno's praiſe ? the rites oulcheil bai 1 

Then think of vengeance to atone his ſhade.” 
. King reluctant yields: his glaring eyes 
He backward turns, whilſt in his boſom riſe 
Conflicting paſſions : oft he checks his courſe, 
And graſps his ſword, ahd longs its wonted: force 
Once more to prove: at length to fate reſign d. 

He flies the ſtorm of battle roars behind. 

But where the might of Valdemar engag'd, 
And Lancelot the direful conflict wag'd, 
Both {kill'd alike in knightly liſts to dare, 

Or wield the thunder of collected war, 

There, either hoſt to yield or fly diſdain dy 

There, equal valou r, equal fury reign'd: | 

'Mid' ſlaughter'd heaps ſmiled terror's wht - 

And conqueſt hover'd with ſuſpended wing. 
Elate with conſcious might, inflam'd with i | 
The leaders meet: on either ſide retire 

The hoſtile bands: on them their hopes rely: . 1 

Wich timorous expectation every exe l 

On 
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on them i js bent==no longer roar the plains | 
With ſhouts and clanging arms, but awful ſilence 
Soon rag'd the combat; on each temper'd ſhield 
The tough ſpears ſhivering ſparkled o'er the field. 
Each from his fide the trenchant falchion drew; 
In flaming circles round their heads they flew. 
Wick lightning-ſpeed the rapid blow deſcends; | 
Shares the broad buckler, helm, and 1 
Tho? breathleſs, faint, till fury ſtrength ſu pplies, 
And guſhing blood the mail with crimſon dyes. 
Awhile they cloſe, then wheel their ſteeds around, 


At greater length to aim the deadly wound. 


When, tcampling on his maſter's ſplinter'd ſpear, 
The Daniſh courſer ſtop'd in mid career, 
Then flound'rin gſunk: the ſteely point upſprung 
Thro' the tough hoof, and pain his boſom wrung. 

The Britiſh knight, whoſe generous m dil. 
Th' advantage chance allow'd, his courſer rein d: 
Reſolv d on foot to end the direful ſtrife 
But Dacia trembled for her champion's life. 

On 
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On Lancelot, loud-hiſling thro' the ſky, 
Spears, darts, and ſtones, a mingled tempeſt fly. | 
Some from the plated mail innocuous bound ; : 
Some gore his breaſt with many a painful wound, 
vet ſhort of death they fall; in arms again 
The knight ſhall ſhine the terror of the plain. 


* Minſtrels of various climes ſhall nog, his 
praiſe, 


We 


V Tt is ſomewhat remarkable that the hero of the moſt po- 
pular romances has ſeldom been repreſented as a native of that 
country, in whoſe language his exploits are celebrated. The 
Engliſh adopted Arthur, who ſo bravely repell'd the incurſions 
of their anceſtors. The French, in a great meaſure followed 

their example. No character appears to have been more fre- 


And give his glory to remoteſt days. 


gquently introduced, or more highly celebrated than his in their 


earlieſt compoſitions of this kind. But Amadis de Gaule, if 
we credit Don Quixote, no incompetent authority in theſe 
matters, gave name fo the firſt and moſt popular romance in 
Spain; and the oldeſt Italian writers who exhibit the imagi- 
nary exploits of chivalry, thoſe at leaſt who have conferred 
the greateſt honour on that nation by their inventive and po- 
etical merit, have repreſented Charlemagne as the principal 
perſonage, and Orlando as the moſt enterpriſing character in 
their performances. If again, we refer to the patron ſaints of 
theſe nations, (and the inſtances might be extended) who by 
ſome means or other have been converted into knights-errant, 
we ** find they have been adopted and naturalized with as 
| little 
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10 fave their friend, | ſee Bedavere ariſe; 

See, * flames i in n, Gawaine's 6 eyes, 
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little diſcretion, The Italians derived theirs from Egypt, and 
the Spaniards'from Judæa. The latter probably forgot, when 
they inſtituted the Inquiſition, that they were perſecuting their 
ſaint's countrymen : it ce:tainly does not appear to have been 
a well-choſen method for conciliating his favour, The 
French faint was born at Athens; and ours, if ever 
born at all, in Cappadocia, The Welſh alone have 
choſen a Hero and Saint, with a laudable kind of 
patriotiſm, from their own country; nay from the ſame family, 
for David is ſaid, by the mother's ſide, to have been uncle 
to Arthur. Their knights, among whom Lancelot made a2 
principal figure, have gained an eſtabliſhment i in moſt of the 
European languages. France claims the merit, if any be al- 
lowed, of inventing that ſpecies of compoſition called Romance; 
which is formed on the baſis of the metrical tales of the anci- 
ent bards, and ſuppoſed to have taken its name from the mix- 
ture of the language of the Franks, and barbarous Latin 
ſpoken by the French in the ninth Century, The firſt mar- 
vellous ſtories, however, to which they annexed that title, appear 
rather tohave been the adopted, than genuine produce of that 
country. Arthur, or one of his knights, is commonly the 
hero of the Tale ; and is it not moſt probable that they bor- 
rowed them from the Britons who ſettled in Armorica ſoon 
after the Saxon Invaſion ? They commonly aſſign to Arthur 
the ſovereignty of that province, where he occaſionally holds 
his court, and preſides at the Round Table. A preſumptive 
evidence both of his exiſtence, and extenſive authority. 
Thoſe who a” n the e have er denied the 
latter: 
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His axe; the death of heroes, eil rears ; ; 
Beorte plunges mid the ſtrife of ſpears: 

"ny 


latter: the böllowing extract 5955 a Swediſh Hiſtorian may ex- 
cite ſome doubt: at leaſt it is too remarkable to require any 
apology for inſerting it. | 

The Author, Joannes Magnus; was the predeceſſor of 
Olaus Magnus in the archiepiſcopal fee of Upfal ; whe 
ſpeaks of him in the preface to his account. of the Northern 
nations in the higheſt ſtrain of panegyric; and entitles his 
performance San#tifſin mum Volumen It may be proper to 
premiſe that Harald or Herold, leader of the Danes, being 
overthrown in battle by Totdo king of Sweden, fled to Bri- ' 
tain, to collect ſuccours in defence of his native country: 

Præefat eo tenipore Britanifis ille inv ickiſſimus rex Ar- 
thurius, de cujus àmpliſſimo imperio & mirificis triumphis, 
plura in hiſtoricis mofiumentis traduntur; quam facile 
cf̃edi poſſint. Hie igitur ab Heroldo contra Tordonem opem 
ferre rogatus, non gravate amici precibus annuit ; ptæfatus 
ſe nihil libentius unquam egiſſe, quam illud un "cha 
rege potentiſſimo acturus eſlet; qui illa fortiſima Gothorum 
& gueonum gente, cæteriſque validiſſimis populis ſtipatus 
eſſet. Educitur itaque ex Britannia, Gallia, Hollandia, 
maxima claſſis, in qua innumetabilis pugnatorum multitudo 
ad Daniæ liberationem advehebatur: quæ etiam maximis 
Scotorum copiis, quas eorum tex Afiguiſchelus ducebat, 

adaucta, a Tordone non minore potentia ad navale bellum 
præparato, intra illud fretum, quod Cimbros a Gothis ſeparat, 
excepta eſt; ſtatimque ad accerrimum prælium deventum 
eſt: quod toto triduo adeo pertinacibus animis ob ſummum 
utriuſque partis virtutem agebatur, ut neutra earum ſaltem 
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| Urien's undaunted breaſt with fury burns; 
And Hoel's arm the ranks of war o'erturns, 
| As 


conjecturare poſlet,, a victoria ſefe inclinaret. Tan- 
dem Germanica claſſis Gothos Suenoſque a tergo inyadens, 
Arthurum, cujus ſigna ſequebatur, victoriæ compotem ſine 
mora effecit; ipſoſque ut potius ſe, ſuamque patriam con- 
| ſervare, quam Danis imperare curaret, coegit. Itaque Ar- 
thurus tam glorioſam victoriam aſſecutus, Daniam ipſam, 
non Danis (ut ſperabant) ſed ſibi, ſuiſque Britannis ac 
Scotis ſubjectam eſſe volebat. Quo facto infelices Dani, 
cum ſe ab uno Sueonum Gothorumque j jugo liberatos A, 
rent, geminum, imo multiplex, idemque longe atrocius 
ſibi ĩmpoſitum experiebantur: ſub quo diutius oppreſſi, non 
modo ab Anglis & Scotis, verum etiam a Norvegianis, 
quibus Arthurus (teſte hiſtoria Scotica) conſanguineum ſuum 
Loth in regem præfecerat: præterea a Vandalis, & Teuto- 
nibus, a Gallis & Friſiis, cæteriſque populis Arthuro ſub- 
jectis, plurimum divexabantur, quamvis Anglorum jugum 
kepius excutere tentantes, Arthurum ad pertinacem victo- 
riam provocaſſe videbantur. Quanto autem tempore Dania 
ſub tam gravi tyrannorum jugo laborayerit Hie quas 
fte quor, non explicant.“ 

It is not clear to what niſtories he alludes. . The Scalds. 
were the ſole hiſtorians among the Gaths in the early ages. 
'Thoſe of Iceland (the Scandinavian Athens in thoſe days) 
were held in the higheſt eſtimation; and Snorro Sturleſon, 
who was chief magiſtrate there in the 13th century, who 
compiled from them the Iſlandic Edda, and ancient hiftory | 


of Norway, calls them, vetu/ti/ſimi, e fide digni. An- 


other writer entitles their Ph certa &S luculenta 
5 dacu- 
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As down the valley burſts th' impetuous flood, 


They waſte the ie plain, and roll their aue in 
g loods 


* * oannes hs likewiſe, in his preface, declares, 
that from thoſe narratives, from inſcriptions on rocks 

ſtones, and from ancient manuſcripts preſerved in. the Cathe- 
dral at Upſal, &c. he had framed a hiſtory, of which truth, 
not fiftitious ornament, ſhould be the leading characteriſtic. 
« Due veritatem potius quam eloquentiam exhibebit..— 
The preceding quotation may be taken from the records of the 
Scalds of Iceland, which in very early times was ſubje& to 


Norway or Demark; and though the Reader will not be 


diſpoſed to think ſo highly of their veracity as Snorro, yet it 
appears extraordinary that they ſhould adopt a fiftion that 
derogates-from the military honor of their fellow- ſubjects 3 
of which, from their character and ſituation, we have reaſon 
to ſuppoſe they were remarkably tenacious. The moſt 
ſober hiſtorians are apt, as if their own credit was concerned 
in the caſe, rather to controvert, than admit any doubtful 
circumſtance relative to their country's having been fubdued 
by the ſuperior valour of another: thus Joannes Magnus, 
who ſeems not to entertain the leaft doubt of Denmark's 


35 having been conquered by Arthur, is unwilling to admit that 


Sweden, though ſome writers had maintained that opinion, 
was ever in the ſame predicament. . Non apud me ille hif- 


toriæ probabiles videntur, quæ aſſerunt Arthurum Swetiæ 


Gotizque imperaſſe, quamvis eas expugriare contendebat 
It cannot after all be denied but that Joannes Magnus, no 
leſs credulous than his ſucceſſor appears in many inſtances fo 
have been, might have taken the account from ſome Icelan- 
dic Saga, copied from an old Britiſh Romance, and with 


whoſe-ovigin he was unacquainted. | 
M 2 But 


as 
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Baut like the wave-defying rock, when glide 
Deſcending waters down its rugged fide, 
As o er his arms the ſanguine current flows, 55 
The gloomy form of valdemar aroſe · 
He checks their rage; again the war-tr' 
He mounts, and Britain's braveſt heroes bleed, 
| See, Urien falls ! deſcending on his creſt 
The ruthleſs falchion cleaves him to the cheſt, 
And, but thy burgonet repell'd the blow, 
Hoel ! thy death had graced the haughty foe. . 
The keen-edg'd blade th' uplifted buckler rends, 
And loudly thundering on the caſque deſcends, . 
in here ſtop'd : advancing ſwift in cloſe array 
'Th' Armoric knights their guardian ſhields di 
Around their king: nor long can they withſtand 
The Dacian monarch's wide-deſtroyin g hand. 
He, thro the brazen wall, reſiſtleſ hews | 
His waſteful way, and death his courſe purſues. 
FH Armoric bands recede ; and to the ſkies | 
Their barbarous foes exulting ſhouts ariſe. ay 
Far 


LR 
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Far different fad from where the Saxons 


[fought,. 


Nearer the ſtream, the light-wing d . | 
Thence the wild voice of uproar pierc 'd the car; 
The hollow groans of death, the ſhricks of fear; 
And lo] in ſhatter'd arms, with d 41 

Fierce Ida croſs'd the field the ſpear ſuſtain'd 
His tottering weight ; he thus the king addreſt, 

Th' imperfect words in anguiſh half. ſuppreſt. 

: ; * Diſplay not here thy unavailing might: 
Behold, where Uther's ſon conſumes the fight. 
On Elva's banks the voice of woe ſhall riſe, 
For low in duſt the gallant Cerdic lies ; 
55 And loud laments be heard on Denmark's ſhore; 
Thy friend, the brave Biorno, is no more. e 
Aven ge their fate then, Valdemar, thy name 8 
Shall ſtand unrivall d in the liſt of fame. 
Father of gods! unfold thy ſpacious hall-- 
Acroud of heroes wait thy awgful call,” 

He laid; and died ;3 as Valdemar beheld 
The e rout, his manly boſom ſwell 4 

X 3 With 
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With more than . ardour: how to fly 
The hero knew not, but he knew to die: 
And ſtill he hop'd, che valiant ſcorn deſpair, 
From his proud foe the wreath of fame to tear, 
Thro' yielding ranks his rapid courſe he bends, 
And, like the thunder's rattling peal, he ſends 
His voice in bold defiance. Arthur heard, 
Couch'd the ſtrong lance, and out-ſtretch'd 
In ſtorms aſcending thro' the clouded ſky, 
As rolls th' enſanguin d moon her orb on high, 
Preſaging ruin; thus his blood- ſtreak d ſhield | 
Uplifted, gleam d portentous o'r the field. 
The ſiſters dire behold ; th' unequal fight 
They dread ; for ſtill with unabated might 
Arthur' s ſtrong arm the ranks of war confounds, 
While from the toil-worn monarch's gaping 
| Diſtill'd the crimſon tide,—Their quenchlets hate 
To virtue's cauſe, pratracts the warrior's fate. 
An inſect's form, like that whole rapid wing 


_ a round the opening bloom of 
2 


A fiend 
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A fiend aſſum'd; and in the courlſer's breaſt 
Infix'd a wound : and ſoon the ſteed confeſt, 
Th' envenom'd plague—while frenzy fired his 
Throbb'd i in his heart, and thrill'd thro' every = 
He bounds away, by rage, by fear impell'd, 155 
His force i increas'd, his active limbs upheld 
By ſpicit not their own. Vexation, grief, 
And conſcious ſhame diſtract the furious chief, 
The ſpur avails not, nor the guiding rein: 
The maddning courſer pours along the plain, 
The Briton ſwift purſues ; and loud behind 
His haughty threats come gro ving on the wind; 
And in the hero's breaſt, the hated ſound 
Than barbed ſhafts, implants a deadlier wound. 
But ſoon th' inſulting foe he hears no more; 
Faint and more faint che battle”s diſtant roar 
Now dies away: the chief at cloſe of eve, 


„ 8 ſhades of * Celidon receive. 
There 
* One of Arthur's viddories, js mentioned by our old Hiſto- 
rians, as bring been won near a wood of this name — 
N 4 3 
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There ſtop'd the ſteed; and there the raging pelt 
That madden'd thro his veins forſook his breaſt, 
His mighty lord unable to ſuſtain, 

T he panting heart's tough cordage rent in ewain, 0 

He faints, he falls: without a groan he dies, 
And motionleſs on earth extended lies. | 

Awhile the knight with grief- diſtracted mind 
Reſts, by the fountain s moſly brim reclin d. 
His ſhield, his batter'd arms the plain beſtrew: 
The verdant plain i is ſtreak'd with ſanguine hue. 
Now bounding from the carth, his glaring eyes 
He 4. en lifts, and thus atteſts the ſkigs. 


O-ſun! who, ſinking from thy towering | 
[ height, 


Hat ſeen me borne reluQant from the fight ; "©; 


+ « pute Lincolniam in Silva Celidonis quie Britatinice 


vocatur Caercoit Celidon. 7. It i is here only intended to de - 
note a wood in general. Such is ſaid to be the original ſig- 
nification of the did Britiſh word Kaled, of which Kaledin 
is the plural, Mr. Whitaker, who conjectures that the Celtic 
language prevailed throughout Europe (ſeenote toBii.P.2 5, 9 
ſuppoſes that Scotland was called Caledonia by the Romans, 
on account of its extenſive foreſts: and that Calydon and 
the ſamous Calydonian wood in __ was n from = 
fame common Ca . Ut AX. 


5 1 3 | 
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Thou 
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Thou conſeious moon ye glittering orbs on 
That grace her courſe and gild the glowity 8 

Witneſs this boſom, tho! to flight ee - 
With rage indignant, not with terror, ſwell'd. 


And you, my friends, whom 1 behold no more, 


My tried aſſociates in the battle's roar, 


| Witneſs, from danger's front I never fled ; 


Where raged the conflict, where the ai | 


Your monarch ſtrove. Your rampart was | his 8 
His ſword, your beacon, ſhone in glory $ feld. 

Ah, friends belov d! for whom I mournin vain, 
Whoſe ſpirits wander o'er the fatal plain ; yn 
Or hovering on the breeze around your chief, 5 
Mark his wild anguiſh, and partake his grief 1 
A while your flight to Odin's ons Aff | 


To Thora's ear the mournful tale convey. 

Tell her, by j fraud betray' d, not force o 'erthrown, 

I fled—that conſcious honor is my own. 

That Valdemar, reſoly d his fate to brave, 

Pn weer fink f cruger ©2708 
| : ki 10 ous as 
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But on the Briton. Vengeance bend thine ear ! 
Requite his wrongs, or ceaſe thoſe wron 92. — 
Should I no more to Denmark's coaſt return, 
Forbid the fair with bootleſs tears to mourn 
My fate—to her belongs a nobler care ; 
Hialmar lives to pour the ſtorm of war 
On Britain's coaſt ; t avenge his fire's diſgrace, | 
And guard the honors of a martial race.” 
Thus as he ſpoke, in ſpight of manly pride, 


From his ſwoll'n eyes forth guſh'd the genial 


[tide 


Th' endearing j Joys that crown domeſtic life, 
T he ſmiling offspring and the faithful wife 
Riſe on his ſoul. Ye haughty ſons of fame! 
Whoſe generous ſpirits high reſolves inflame; 
When urg'd to arms you quit your darling fair, 
Or tender babes, ſoft objects of your care ; 
Can ſtubborn honor then your boſoms ſteel, 
Or martial pride ſubdue the pangs ye feel ? 

Ah no | the ſigh ſuppreſt, the heart-wrung groan, 
Reveals the anguiſh that you dare not own. 
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ARGUME N x. 


4 W inter Scene in Lapland, and cavern deſcribed, in 


awhich two of the Weird Sifters perform their incantations, 


 Urada appears : recommends Hengift to their care ; adviſes 


them to grant whatever requeſt he ſhould make, and predict 
that his favord ſhould be flain'd with royal blood. Hengift 


duales from the ſwoon into which the blow of Arthur had 
thrown him. The cave appears changed to a ſuperb hall of 


exquiſite beauty. Hengift expreſſes his diſcontent, and charges 
the Weird Siſters with having deceived him. They urge him 
to expreſs his defires : He wiſhes that he was like Arthur, 


. crown'd with honour, and beloved by Inogen. He aſſumes 
through their enchantments the form of Arthur, and is con- 


veyed in a chariot formed of clouds to a mountain adjoining 10 
the bower in which Inogen was concealed. The bouwer and 


Hagen deſcribed. She miſtakes Hengift for Arthur, who 


with difficulty perſuades her to quit her retirement. Cador 
approaches him, and ſhews a buckler which he had taken T 
from a warrior avhom he had ſlain in ſingle combat. Hengiſt, 

knowing that it belonged to his brother, in revenge kills Cador. 


Tnogen's diflireſs — attempts to fly — Hengift obliget her ta 


accompany him. They enter a dark foreſl, Inogen faints 


through grief and terror—reviver—Hengift endeavours to 
impoſe on her by a fiftitious flory, which ſhe treats with con- 


| tempt. He proceeds to violence. Valdemar, awakened by 


the ſbriels of Inogen, and ſuppoſing Hengift to be Arthur, 
efſaults him — The Demons are alarmed, and interpoſe— 


Inogen flies ; and the two warriors kill each other. 
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O bleak *Biarmia' scoaſt, on Fancy 8 plumes 
VUpborne, th' adventrous Moſe her fight 
Where, half the circling year grim "es 


Ty [ reigns 2 

| Save, when thick-glimmering mid the f 
wb 

Heaven' 5 ſparkling fires, or meteor's - -wide= 

4 re, r 


The ſcene in horror viſible arrays. 
The ſummer, now ſcarce felt his genial ſmile, 1 
Had fled indignant from the ungrateful foil ; ; 


48 An account is given of this Country by Olaus Magus. 
L. 1. c. 1. It is the Eaſtern, or Muſcovite part of Lapland. 
Oy thecapt. Cook of the roth century, calls i it Beormas. 


When | 


2 
* 
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When ruſhing from his polar cavern, borne 


On lowering cloi 
Fierce Winter blew : the denizens of air, 
A friendly flock, to milder climes repair; 
Or chirping plaintive on the leafleſs ſpray, 
No more with chearful notes flute the day; 
But ſwoll 'n in ruffled plumage, hunger's rage, 
On the red haw, or purpled whort aſſuage. 
The foreſt bends bencath the weight of ſnow ; 
And, as at intervals the cold winds, blow, 
The glittering ſhower i in wild confuſion flies, 
With brightneſs clothes the plains, e 
No longer burſting o er their rugged mound 
The torrents foam: in cryſtal fetters bound, 
They ſtand erect; like pillars cloth'd with right, 
And ſcem to prop the rock 8 projecting height. | 
The ſhivering herds to diſtant vales repair; . 
And the gaunt wolf, while thro the depth of 
Glides the pale moon, her beams i in hatred views,. 
And her tilt courſe with howlings wild purſues? 
Lo g Or 
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Or famine- Ti a, and ſunk his dan e 

In hollow ſockets, faintly growls, and dies. 
The Weird ſiſters to a coaſt ſo dire, 
Congenial to their ſouls, at times retire; 5 


And view, their only pleaſure to deſtroy, 
The wreck of nature with malignant Joy. 
Tbere, a vaſt cave, unknowyn to mortal eyes, 

| Deep-buried in a pathleſs foreſt Hes: n 
Huge icicles, ' impending from the height | / 
Of beetling cliffs, ting'd with tranſparent licht, 
Like poliſh'd ſpears revers'd, its jaws TOO 1 

| And ſhoot their many- colour d rays around. 

But darkneſs reign'd within; ; fave when retir'd, : 
With SERINE: hatred to mankind inſpir d, | 

| The ſiſters meet; then mird with vap/rous 


Flames burſting thro' the central point, Hume 
The diſmal cavern ; while from realms profound 


spirits unbleſt ariſe, and wheel around DIY 

In myſtic dance. There t now in orgies dre, 

Gainſt Britain's b to wreak their rurkileſs 
„ Valdand; 
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Fai skuld joiti=can man proclaim 

h' unhallow d rĩte the deed without anaine.” 
5 deed, which ſtartles &en the fiends of night; 
At which, if ated in day's facred light, 
The ſun, with horror ſtruck; had backward fled, 
Or veil'd in dark'ning clouds his blazing head: 
Still from. the Dæmons, by their potent ſpelt 
| Controll'd, dark words of doubtful import fell, 
Unpleaſing to their cars: in wild deſpair 
They beat their breaſts; and rend their ſnaky J 
Draw from their "mangled ſides the guſhing blood, 

And ſprinkle o'er the flame the purple flood; 

And whilſt they brave the power who rules the 


[ſkies, 


Invoke their Kindred fiends with frercer cries. 
Earth ſhakes—more black the circling yapour 


And the red flame with keener radiance glows. 
© Sleeps vengeance then, ye ſons of baleful 
Exclaims fierce Urda, by the lurid light 
Dimly deſcried; —Oh ſhame, oh dire diſgrace x b 
N be baffled by man's puny race? 
NT Say, 


[ night, 


4 


— : 
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Say, have I weay d in fate's myſterious loom / 


The web of Hengiſt's life, and ſtamp d his Fs. es 


In vain? No, yet again our knight renown'd 
hall riſe, ſhall triumph, and his foes confound. 
Spirits of night reception due prepare: 
Take him, my ſiſters, to your guardlan care. 
His former ſtrength tene w; and thro his foul 
Bid the ſwoll'n tides of rage, and vengeance roll. 
Whate'er the impulſe of his mind inſpires, 
Regard, nor counteract his wild deſires; 
But, whilſt his breaſt with high - wrought fury 
Hurlhim, like heayen' red bolt, to blaſt our toes. 
I breathe the ſcent of carnage |. death purſues 
3 Eis oourſe, and royal blood his ſteel embrues } 
Viſions of keen delight | why interpoſe 
| Theſe hated clouds, and on the proſpect cloſe ? 
Siſters rejoice ! behold, enough 1s known 
Fate aids our will —deſtruction i is our own !“. 
 * Receive your charge.” — This ſaid, the Coiſ 
Fer form of terror mid encircling clouds 
8 N 
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| And ruſhing forward on the howling blaſt ; | 
The groaning foreſt trembled as the paſt. 
| Stretch'don his couch the Saxon monarch lies; 
The ſhades of darkneſs ſwim before his eyes. 
His feeble pulſe, his quick, diſorder'd breath, 
Appear the omens of approaching death. 1 
But ah I not yet muſt Hengiſt fall—the power 
| Of magic charms prolongs life's tranfient hour, 
Again with vital heat his boſom glows, 
And thro' his veins the genial current flows. 


Awaking from his death - like ſwoon, his eyes | 
He wildly caſts around him; whilſt ariſe 


P Far different ſcenes before his wond'rin g view, 


From thoſe the Muſe ſo late in terror drew. 
| The hags abhorr'd, and all the forms of dread, | 

The livid flames, and duſky ſmoke was fled, | 
The diſmal cave a lovelier form afſum'd ;— 


A ſtately hall with pendant lamps illum'd. 


From every ſide reflected luſtre ſhines, | 
That mocks the ſplendor of Golconda's mines. 
| | | The 
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The ſapphire's blue, and topaz? golden gleams, 
The ruby's glow, the cryſtal's liquid beams, 
__ Mix'd with the diamond's varied rays, unite 
In glittering wreaths to captivate the ſight. 

A marble pillar huge, of ſnow=white hue, 
The centre graced, and o'er the ceiling threw 
Its branches wide: the pictur'd fornis between, 
Uf vanquith'd chiefs, and conq'ringknights 1 — 
And by them ſtood fair maids, their valour's prize, 
With plauſi ve ſmiles, and love-illamin'd eyes. 
Around his couch, to fight a beauteons band 7 

Of gentle youths, attending ſpirits ſtand. 
With notes harmonious now they ſooth his car ; 
And now his ſoul with air-form'd viſions cheer: 
But tho', whate'er could give to trouble caſe ; 
Whatc'er the with could form, or fancy pleaſe, 
Was there; — no joy can gloomy Hengiſt find; 
: His late diſgrace weighs heavy on his ming. 
Nor viſionary ſcenes, nor lofty ſtrain, 
| Nor 2 banquet, nor obſequious train, 
| Ws. Can 
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Can pleaſure yield ; but as his might returatgs; 


| His ſoul with doubled indignation burns: 
And the bright forms of hero's conqueſt-crown'd, 


| Whom captiv'd kings, and lovely maids — | 
As will'd the fraudful ſiſters, in his heart 


| Implant more deeply envy's venom'd dart. 


„Immortal Goddeſſes! * whoſe guardian 
[ power, 
In wrath he cries, 0 'er-watch'd my natal hour, 


Inſpir d my ſoul, my arm wich vigour ſtrung, 


When echoing fields with ſhouts diſcordant rung, 


And havoc reign'd, is this your guardian aid? 
The faireſt kingdom, and the brighteſt maid 
Does Hengiſt thus obtain? what boots ks mail 


Impaſſive, if in arms, and love I fail ? 


| Thro' you, on Ligon' s Iſle the proffer'd * 


I ſhunn'd; thro' you am deem da recreant knight. 


»Starchaterus, who has been already quoted, ſeems to 
allude to the influence the fatal ſiſters were ſuppoſed to poſſeſs. 
at the birth of infants in the following lines. | 
At mihi, fi recolo, naſcenti FaTa dedere 

Bella ſequi, belloque mori, miſcere tumultu, 


Invigilare armis, vitam « exercere cruentam. 
Bart. L. 3. C. . 


Periſu 
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Periſh the thought! a life preſerv'd with ſname 


My foul difdains— Be Hengiſt's death, or fame |?” 

Before his view, earth trembling wide around, 
Valdandi, Skulda, thro' the rifted ground' | | 
Þ Ariſing ſadden, thus the knight addreſt: 
« Unfold the ſecret wiſhes of thy breaſt, 
Nor dread refuſal,” © With collected mia 


Firm and undaunted thus the king rejoin d. 


4. Ye awful powers, to whom I bend my knee, 


Aught but the wretch he is, would Hengift be. 


Would be as Arthur is, renown'd to fame, 


And lov'd like him by Britain's faireſt dame 


But ah, how vain the thought!“ (“The * 
enjoy! / 


We grant thy daring wiſh they ſwift reply; 


In ſemblance of his radiant arms to ſhine; 


T” aſſume his mien, his look, his voice, be thine.” 


To guide thy courſe to thoſe enchanted bowers 


That hold conceal'd the beauteous maid, 1s ours ; 
But that alone If thou ſucceſsful prove, 
She quit her dwelling, and repay thy love, 
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Then Odin's race ſhall ſway the Britiſh throne-< 
Butknow, the danger 's great, th event apron 
© uturity s dark. vapours intervene, 


Elude'our fight, and blot the coming ſeene.” 
« Tho' Danger in her direſt form ariſe, 


I mock her terrors, and her frowns deſpiſe, | 
He ſwift return d; let Inogen be mine, 


And to the winds I every doubt reſign.” 

. Around his head their ebon wapds on high | 
The ſiſters wave, and loudly thus reply. 
Such radiant arms, redoubted chief! behold, 
As Britain's champion wears, thy f form enfold; Z 
Thy voice, thy features his—nor ſhall the charm 


Be broke, til Hengiſt's will its power diſarm.“ 


His alter d mien, as now the Saxon knight 


Perceives, his boſom glows with fierce delight. 


The maid complacent to his ſuit he views, 


And Arthur's blood his vengeful blade embrues. 


7 cloud-form'd car, impatient of delay, 
He mounts: Valdandi ſteer s its rapid way. 
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er gloomy woods and ficrrackud plains they 


| wah loud around the winds tempeſtuous roar, 5 
Beneath their feet conflicting clouds they ſpy, 
Whence thunder burſts, and forked in 
Now in a ſea of billowy vapours toſt, * 
They urge their courſe, in tenfold darkneſs jane 
Again they ruſ amid the blaze of light, 
Woods, vales, and mountains burſt upon their 
No time is theirs to mark each lovely ER. 
Still varying, as the chariot onward flew : 
Wild, indiſtinct, as in the dreams of reſt, 
When wayward Fancy's power uſurps the breaſt, 
Now o'er the foaming main their way they ſteer ; 
The billows ting'd with trembling light appear. 


And now the rocks of Albion meet their eyes, 
As on th' horizon s verge grey miſts ariſe. 

To Rawran' s ſummit they their courſe purſue ; 
Thence,  faint-deſcried, the diſtant bower _ 
Valdandi there the gloomy warrior leaves ; ; 
Her laſt commands impatient he receives ; 
N-y ˖ͤ a a! 
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A Milk- whit ſteed, by magic fram d, beſtrides; 
And t ward the lone abode its foot- ſteps guides. 
Seat of delight, in nature's charms array d, 
And thou, far lovelier, Britain's peerleſs maid ! 
Ah, wherefore has the Muſe denied ſo long 
T o you, in horrors loſt, the votive ſong ? bY 
A wide-extended mound the beau teous dene 
Incircles, ſmilin g with perpetual green 
O'er which, in cloſe array on either lide, 
H uge, moſi · cow id oaks, towerin g in leafy 
Their intermingled branches weave on high, 
1 And their thick gloom « excludes day's gariſh eye. 
Oſt as beneath their ſhade deep-muſing ſtray' d, 
At night, or dewy eve, the Britiſh maid, - 
1] When the bright moon adorn'd heayen's * 
Beſore her ſight aroſe the fairy train, 
In white plum d helms, and veſts of ſplendid hae, 
Cloud-form'd, and deck'd with quiyering N, 
And while, to crown the revels of the nig ves 


e glow-worms ne their living light, 
Their 
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[5 Their ſweet-toned hres the little minſtrels ſweep, 


And the charm'd winds in placid ane __ 
A ſprightly band, accordant to the ſound, 
With meaſur'd ſteps in circles print the gat 

At bluſh of morn they vaniſh from the view, 
And night's pale empreſs wrapt in ſhades purſue, 
Ei en in theſe latter days, by foreſt green, 
The ſwain benigh ted oft their ſports has ſeen. 
Thus potent fancy can the ſenſe enchain, 
Form, and embody forth her airy train 

In ſimpleſt minds, and give to vacant eyes, | 

What ſterner Wiſdom to her ſons denies, 
Impreſſions ſweet and ſtrange! alike her 2 

Th inventive bard, and humble ſwain obey. 
Vet we in one, their lot ſo different, find 
The daring efforts of the glowing mind, 
That ** ſcales invention's heaven,” Wijleceniign 
And keen deriſion mock th unletter d ſwain, 
Tho' to his view ideal forms ariſe: 
And F aney gilds them with her brighteſt ol | 

Nature 
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Nature within her various charms combiatJ. 
To pleaſe the fight and ſoothe th' inte 
Eternal ſpring in all its beauty reigns, . 
And the ſun ſmiles amid his ene 10 
Or gleams thro fleeting clouds leſs fiercely bright, 
Anddeckstheir curling ſkirts with ſoftened light. 
No hail, no ſnow deſcends ; no ftorms ariſe : 
Nor thunder ſhakes, nor lightning fites the ſkies. 
Sweet {ing the birds * with joy and _ 
And harmony reſounds from. every grove.” 
The. groves themſelves; the richeſt livery wear, 
Grac'd with the product of the circling year. 
With ceaſcleſs verdure, fragrant bloſſoms crown d, 
And charg d with fruitage bending to the ground. 
Ambroſial lowers, beneath, unnumber'd ſpring, 
And load with rich perfume the zephyr's wing. 
O'er marble rocks here guſhing torrents flow, 


Array'd i in light, and foam and roar below : 
There ſoftly murmur thro' the valley green, 
Or ſhine remote the ſcatter'd groves between. 


"Twas 
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was beauteous all 85 with ſuch perfection | 

| Deſign ſeem d nature nature 's happieſt thought. 

Here dwelt the Britiſh maid, in, hog om 

The'loyelieſt features, and the pureſt, W 

White were her robes but whiter than the oo 

Her i iyory neck, and veil-cnſhrouded breaſt, | 
| Skirted with light in ſummer's: ſultry day. 

As waying vapors round the mountain 1 
Fer glittering treſſes wanton d on the wind. 

Around her brow a golden braid entwin'd d:. 

And, intermix'd the glittering threads b. # 7 7 
_ Rubies, and orient. pearl, and emerald "A 0 
By mimic art the lily pale expreſt, : 

And roſe-bug burſting, thro its verdant be 
Her lovely cheeks diſclos d the bluſh of morn; 
Like ſtars that heaven's unclouded brow adorn, 

er eyes appear'd : yet mild and ſoft their beam, 

As light reflected in the cryſtal ſtream. 

The Artiſt's ſkill, the Bard's unequal lay, 


In yain to paint perfection £ form eſſay. 


Ta 
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In vain her charms the feeble Muſe would trace, 
| Whoſe look was beauty, and whoſe geſture grace. 
Where round an aged oak's indented rind 
| Its verdant wreath the creeping ivy twin d; 
Amid whoſe boughs the vine dependent hung | 
Her purple cluſters, and the woodbine fung 
Her fragrant foliage, waving in the air, 
Sate on a moſs-clad- couch the penfive fair. 

Thither ſhe oft retir d; thence low d to ſpy © 

Streams, foreſts, vales; and fading to the oe 
Themountainꝰs diſtant ſurmits--Whenconfin'd, 
How ſweetly longs to rove th excurſive mind! 

| Oh liberty! thy precious ſmiles can cheer 
The barren heath, and howling wild endear. 
The wretch, on whom thy beam no longer ſhines, 
Mid pleaſure fickens, and in plenty pines. 
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No joys luxurious the wild Arabs need; 


Their wealth, the miſſive lance and 3 


Fearleſs they ſcour along the dreary waſte, 
| Nor heed the whirling ſands, and ſaltry blaſt. 
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Would they, who mid che ſcenes of danger " rt 
Prefer the taſteleſs pleaſures of a court? 
Exchange the hide-form' d couch for "_ of 


Len 
And own the terrors of a monarch's frown, 


To ſhare his grandeur ? No, they higher prize 
Thoſe heart-felt bleſſings Liberty ſupplies. 
To think, ſpeak, act, by no harſh laws confin'd, 

18 their - the charter of the free · born mind! 
Thirſt gives a flavour to the cryſtal ſpring, 
More ſweet than crowns the nectar of a "oY : 
And toil adds reliſh to the frugal meal, 

By reliſh, pamper d pomp can never feel. 
As deeply-muſing thus, while grief devours 
Her heart, ſhe wears away the mournful hours : 

And now her eyes the fleeting clouds purſue, 

5 Seeming to mark their courſe, and varying hue; 

Or bend intent upon the ſylvan ſcene, 

The duſky foreſt, and the valley green: 

Not there alas, her thoughts ! the mental light 

8 Unis far different objecis to her ſight. 

5 She 
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Love' $ ardent Juit no more thy fire denies 3 
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But ſoon ſweet Hope in glowing tints arrays 
The coming ſcene; then doubt her boſom rends, 
And from her eyes the pearly ſhower deſcends. 
The ar- fon d fabric Fears chill hand deſtroys, 
And ſudden fade her viſionary joys. 


But hark ! the clang of arms aſfails her ears - 
A champion on the diſtant glade appears. 1 | 
What tranſport ſeiz d her as he nearer drew, 


And Arthur's much-lov'd form approach'd her 


_[view: . 


Lord of my heart! th' unconſcious virgin 


[ cries; 


| Whoſe preſence fills my ſoul with glad ſurprize; | 
Oh fay, has heaven my prayer propitious heard? 


The daily prayer for Britain's weal prefer'd-— 
Does fell Contention ceaſe her angry roar, 


And Peace returning bleſs my native ſhore?” 


* Hall maid ador'd | the fraudful ia 
rejbin'd, 


Long has my troubled ſoul in abſence pin d. 
But now each anxious doubt and ſorrow flies; 3 


by 
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By his commands I come, to guide thy way, 
Where Britain's ſons in battailous array 
185 Expect their prinoe; and in his fair one's ſight 
 Havevow'dto provethe greatneſs of their might. 
Thus Beauty 5 beam ſhall kindle valor's flame ; | 
Her ſmiles give conqueſt, and her praiſe be fame!” 
« No farther urge the ſuit, ſhe mild replies, 


_ | Which Inogen reluctantly denies. 


My ſoul with joy would all thy troubles bear, 
Partake thy toils, and every danger ſhare ; 
Alas, how vain the thought ! it cannot be, 
: Till Merlin's voice permits me to be free.” 

« Her Arthur's words can Inogen miſtruſt 1 


He ſwift rejoins; Oh cruel and unjuſt 


Tho' forc'd thy filial duty to approve, 

Th' unkind ſuſpicion of my conſtant love, 

And yet unqueſtion'd Faith, too deeply wounds 

My tortur'd breaſt, and every ſenſe confounds. 

Thy father calls thee hence—'tis his beheft— 

But ah ! * urge in vain my fond requeſt = 
5 Arthur 


: 


bes Rh 
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Arthur i is lov'd no more m With ſtreaming eyes 
He ſpoke ; his voice ſeem' d choak'd with burſt- _ 
In doubt and terror loſt, the fair one h_—_ 
While i in her radiant eyes the ſtarting tears 
Stand trembling ſo before the breeze of morn 
The dew-drop quivers on the pointed thorn. 
As ſome pellucid current that divides 
The flower-embroider'd valley, while it glides 
By the pale lily, or the bluſhing role, 
Now ſhines in whiteneſs, now with crimſon 
Thus varying colours clothe the virgin's chro 
And the ſtrong conflict of her ſoul beſpeak, _ 
Can ſhe to Arthur's ſuit regardleſs prove f 
Can ſhe ſuſpect the tender voice of love? 
But then, the promiſe to her aweful 3 
No, death's leſs dreadful than a father's ire! 
The knight, while thus conflicting * 
Her ſoul, attentive marks the wavering fair, 
And eager thus. Ah why this coldneſs ſhown 


To him, whoſe heart | is fix'd on 2 thee alone 15 


Time 
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Time was, ws Inogen held Arthur dear; 
A nd deem d his paſſion pure, his ſoul ſincere. 


Tis paſt ! and fince thy heart's no longer mine, 


Soon ſhall this beating boſom ceaſe to pine. 


By Merlin warn d, I know that danger 8 nigh ; 


- Be afety thine, and I with pleaſure die. 


Alas! they come behold thy ruthleſs foes ! 


| Hence, on this faithful ſteed, whilſt 1 oppoſe 
Their rage; and when my death ſhall reach thy 


Lear, 
Let kind remembrance drop one tender tear. 


Pity may grant the boon, though love denies; 
And Britain's ill-ſtarr'd prince contented dies !. ; 
The trembling virgin gazing wild around, 
With ſteel-clad ſquadrons views the mountains 
Hears, indiſtinct, the din of arms aſcend, , 
As t ward the vale their rapid cburſe they bend; 
And at their near approach, beholds on high, 
The Saxon banners waving in the ſky. 
Her ſeeming danger, her ſuſpected love, | 
Her dread of Arthur's fall, too weighty prove 
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Fe or Reaſon 8 weak controul. 0 Alas [ the faid, 
Why wron gs my lord, his ever-conſtant c 
With doubts i inj urious ? Iam only thine 
T0 thee, my friend, my father, I reſign. 
My future fate: with thee i reſolv'd to ſhare. 


edi E343 


All perils, truſting to thy guardian cate.” 

She faid, and left the bowet: theknighti in haſte 
Th. ineautious virgin on his courſer plac'd : 
And, where he deem'd the Saxon forces iy, 
Oer the green champain preſt his eager way. 

Ye beauteous maids, who Britain's s coaſt adorn = 
Wand by the luckleſs fair, reject with ſcorn 
The fraudful vow, th infidious plea, addreſt | 
To counteradt a father 5 ; wiſe beheſt: | 
Tho ſeemingly ſevere, * tis yours to know, 
From love parental it alone could flow. : 
Whoe'er by ſpecious ſhews, and kind pretence, 
Would warp your pliant minds from duty's s ſenſe, 
Diſdain— hat falſhood plans, i in ruin ends ; 


No foes more dan; gerous than an pretended friends, | 
Av 
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As on they journey, converſe ſyxeet beguiles 
The fleeting hours, While conſcious j Joy wi with | 
Illumes the features of the gentle maid; 
No foe miſtruſting, of no ills afraid. 
Now the bright cloyds, that to he fatting ray 
Their, Sorgegus rohes i in varied tints diſplay, 
By flow. degrees aſſume a darker hue; 
And oer the valley pours the ſilent dew. 
Before them, 1o ! a youthfyl knight appears; 
At firſt his lance i in bold defiance rears 3 
But, as the well-known armour ! he deſcties, 
His (pear. he drops, and thus i in tranſport cries. 
* Hail, my | loved! lord! long may you live to fame 
Renown d, and bleſt with Britain' 8 faireſt dame. 
But kits I heard on Gwineth' 8 fartheſt coaſt, 
That, led by Lancelot, our valiant hgſt 


Prepar d to meet the foe. With eager ſpeed | 
To j join the chief, I ſpurr'd my rapid, ſteed, 
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As on the well- known ſhield he fix'd his eyes, - 
Poſſeſt the gloomy Saxon: oft of yore 


v 
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For ne'er, I truſt, thy Cador Chall diſgrace 


The lineal honours of a noble race. 
| This morn, a Saxon knight, with words of pride, 


On yonder heath my force in arms defied. 


Nor feeble was his arm, but fortune crown'd 


My cauſe : the warrior, breathleſs, preſt the 


[ ground.” 


% What knight, what warrior !” whik his 
om burns 


With fury ill-conceal'd, the king returns. | 
- « Behold this buckler “ Grief and wild ſur- 


(priſe, 


In ſcenes of death the f plendid targe he bore. 


Its boſs was poliſh'd ſteel, the field of gold, 


And round its marge a golden ſerpent roll'd. 


2 Ella this, a brother dearly lov'd, 


When firſt the youth his might i in battle prov'd, 
He gave: and while he led his martial band 


To Britain, left him in his native land 


The ſubſtitute of power: but he diſdain'd 


A peaceful life, when glory could be gain d 


By 


By deeds of bold emprize. He came, he fought, 
He brayely fell; and met the death he ſought. 
Thus fleets the warrior's tranſient life away, 
A troubled dream ;—bleak winter's ſtormy day. 
Through ſcowling clouds awhile dim radiance 
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Then ſudden darkneſs veils the ſtrugglin g beams, 
In Hengiſt s breaſt; while flames of Vengeane 
As lightning kindles in the ſtormy ſkies, "= 75 
** Receive thy valor's meed !” he furious aid, | 
And to the hilt enſheath'd his deadly blade 
In Cador's generous breaſt. .—Vnhappy fair! ” 
What then thy thoughts, thy grief, thy. * 5 | 
To view the gentle youth, thy ſoul approv'd,. 
Slain by the fury of thy beſt beloy'd 1 
To fly, ſhe ſtrives, by heartfelt fear impell 'd; 
The furious knight her fond attempt with-held: 
And forward, as he ſhook the looſen'd rein, 
Bounded th impetuous ſteed and back ward np, 
Soon deeper terrors agoniſe her breaſt: 


| Night gathers round ; e miſts inveſt, ; 
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The lowly delt in robes of pallid file's 
But darxhẽſi G er the ky Her mantle thiew, 
If bght could more Het tottur' l thind difiriay, 
Thro' difinal woods they tioiv purſu d their Way, 
Where prowling wolves alone the fllence broke, 
_ ——— ſetcethibg fot the blaſted m_ 

Ot, at long intervals, the bloated to 

5 from the root, Its ank Wal. 
Nor 16h ebuld the theft various ſcenes of dread 
*  Suſtaln: her dim eyes cloſed, her ſenſes fled. © 
en the ſtern knight, revelvitig in his mind 
The barbarous act, his foul to grief reſign'd. = 
But ah] not ſuch as froth contritien ſptings, 
When conſcious guilt the heart repentant wrings; 
Or, as When Heel AMidtion, {elf-fuppreſt, 


Checks the fad ſigh that ſwells her troubled 


| (breaſt. | 
But ſuch, as feels the tyrant of the wood, 


Compell d to quit th' untaſted feaſt of blood 
By daring huntſmen: from the proſtrate prey, 
He bends reluctant to the cave his way. 


His 
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His teeth he grinds ; flames ſparkle from his ges 
And the + Wide f foreſt to his roar replies. 1 
Her death-cold hand he feels ; her voice fap- 
He marks z and mingled paſſions wel his breaſt, ” 
While from his lips, as rage or grief inſpire, 5 
Burſt loud laments, and execrations dire. = 
High 0 t the trees the moon began to tower, 
a And to bis view diſclos d a ſhady bower, 
By v which, a gurgling cill, as cryſtal bright, 
| Shone like a mirror to the eye of nicht. 
Diſmounting there, with careful haſte he laid 
On the green turf the ſearcely- breathing maid, 
And quick unclaſp' d the poliſh'd helm, to bring | 
The cooling water from the limpid ſpring ; : 
Which, o'er her face that ſham'd the lily's hue, 
With trembling hand he lightly ſprinklin g threw, 
At length the fair reviy d, and darting round 
Her wildly-glancing eyes ; with ſudden bound 
| Up-ſprung from earth, the knight her hand de- 
And thus in ſeemin g agony complain' d, . 
e _ 04 5 « Love- 
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Lovelieſt, and beſt-belov'd, what means this 
Can Arthur's preſence cauſeleſs dread inſpite * | 


Or falls the tender tear for Cador ? know, 


Not erring wrath, but juſtice dealt the blow. 
The golden buckler to a friend moſt true 
Belong'd : that friend th inſidious traitor flew. 8 
Soon as the tale I heard, my ſoul decreed, 
To take due ven geance for the ruthleſs deed. 
But ah! far worſe : with Britain s foes edis. 
To ſeize my fair th' aſpiring youth deſign'd; 
Then yield her charms the hated Saxon's prey, 
And hold the land in tributary ſway,” ; 
1 Ceaſe, ſhe return'd, and ftrive no more to 
With error's thin-wove veil my eaſy mind, * 
Thy ſpecious tale too fondly I believ'd; 
But Inogen can be no more deceiv'd. 
I deem'd thy words could flow from truth alone; 
That Arthur s breaſt was virtue'shallow 'dthrone. 


Ah! wherefore ſwerve thy ſteps from honor'sroad, 


Fo e . ſtain'd path, and tangled 7 


[maze of ſrand ?'? 
He 
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He calls atteſting heaven he weeps, he ſighs, © oh 


And every art of ſoft perſuaſion tries. 
But, as he marks his fraudful efforts vain, 
| His vows with horror, love with fix d diſdain 1+ 
Repaid ; his black intent no more ſuppreſt, 
In all its hateful colours glar'd confeſtt 
The fiend-like mind. Her trembling hand he 
In ſtrict embrace the maid reluctant claſps; — 
And, as th' habergeon, from his breaſt unbound, 
Helm, ſhield, and ponderous buckler preſs the the 
l fait thoſe arms, the bliſsful hour, he eric, 
When beauty yields, the warrior's deareſt prize!” 
Aloud, her voice, the hapleſs virgin rears yg / 
On heaven ſhe calls, and heaven in pity hears. | 
Not diſtant far, and ſunk in ſoft repoſe, _ 


The toil- worn Dane found refuge from his woes. 


At length awaken' d by the ſhrieking fair, 
(affliction ever claim d his generous care) 
His faithful ſword, diſdaining cold delay, 1 5 


He graſp d, and t'ward them bent his eager Wil. 
| The 


- : 1 * 
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The moon, that ſtill in chequer'd light array d 
The duſky foreſt, to his view diſplay'd, 
The gleam of arms, and gave him nn 
The well-known lineaments of Arthur's face. 
Faint andexhauſted, as the fair implor d 

The tender pity of her ruthleſs lad. 
90 raſhly deem 'd, forth from the covert broke 
Stern Valdemar, and thus indignant ſpoke; 
Oh ſtain to knighthood, and thy country's | 
May black oblivion henceforth veil thy name! 1 fr 
Fhro' night's dim ſhadows gleam'd the = 
And ſwift his weighty blade the Saxon lor " 
Unſheath'd—thick darkneſs overcaſt the ky; 
The thunder roll'd in rattling peals on high. = 
Flaſh'd on each chief the lightning's vivid hue, 
Ath wart, around, night's fable ſpectres flew. 
| Their ſhrieks re- echoed thro? the murky air; 
* Sons of the Norch, your cauſeleſs rage! forbear ! 


„ An inſult offered to a lady in the romantic ages was 
wee as the moſt atrocious crime, 


4 


Oh! 
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Oh! let not Odin's race their ſwords diftain 
Ia Kindred blood, and fate fore warn in vain TOO 
This error blinded, and impetuous * 985 
The craſh of elements, preſages dire, 
They hear regardleſs; parley they deſpiſe; _ 
Nor life, nor victory, but vengeance prize. 
Could buckler, helm of proof, or triple ml! 
Gainſt ſkill, and matchleſs force like theirs, avail! 
| How then can they ſuch blows defenceleſs bear, 
Whoſe weight had cruſh'd th embattled roofs. of of 
The combat's oer the ſhrieks of death reſound} 
L The tempeſt rolls away ; and on the ground | 
Brave Valdemar lies breathle6 : by his lids. 
Stern Hengiſt ſinking, thus in fury cried, 
Such agoniſing pangs as theſe I feel, 
— of chin ſteel, 

Yo. hags of darkneſs, be it yours to know _ 
In Niflcin 8 gloomy depth, th' abode of woe | 
Ha iti is thou, whoſe erring hand deſtroys | 
My life, and blaſts my hope of promis'd joys? ? 

6 = 
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| (For now the moon her ſplendid courſe reſum d, 

And het bright train th ethereal arch illum'd,) 
But tis enough ! thy death's, thy folly's meed: 
Not meanly foil'd, nor unreveng' d, 1 bleed. K 
High be my ſeat in Odin's lofty hall! 

No warrior lives, to boaſt of Hengiſt's fall V A 
On Valdemar's deep wounds he bends his eyes 
ws Joy eee grimly ſmiles and dies. 

When 
* „ Olans Magnus concludes his account of the military 


exerciſes of the old Scandinavians in the following man- 
ner: „ Tales erant, ut eis nullus labor inſolitus, nullus 


locus afper, aut arduus erat, non armatus hoſtis formidg- 


loſus, non mors ipſa terrorem eis incutere valuit; adeo 
ut quandoque in duello morientes ſoluto in riſum ore 
per ſummam doloris diſſimulationem ſpiritum reddiderint.“ 
L. 15. C. 16. Quintus Curtius relates (L. 7. C. 10) that 
Alexander, having condemned to death ſome Sogdian priſon- 
ers, the inhabitants of a country adjacent to ancient Seythia, 
was ſurpriſed at their teſtifying great joy by dancing and ſing- 
ing, and demanded the reaſon of it. They informed him 
that to periſh by the ignoble (the ſame ſentiment prevailed 
among the Goths) was difgraceful ; but to be reſtored to 

their forefathers by ſo illuſtrious a conqueror, cauſed them 
to celebrate their fate by dancing, and /inging their cuſſom- 
ary ſongs. This peculiar mode of defying or welcom.. 


ing death, eng y r reſembles the ferocious contempt which 
| the 


* 
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When Inogen the Daniſh monarch view'd 
Advance, loud - threatning, from the "_ wood, 

p That 


\ 
the Nach- Auris Indians diſplay at its approach. Ma- 
ny inſtances of the kind are given by Bartholine. He 
mentions (L. 1. C. 5.) a Daniſh princeſs, who, though 
her huſband was gain before her face, and her ſon tranſ- 
fixed with ſpears, neither grew pale at the approach of 
death, nor changed the ſerenity of her countenance; but 
with her laſt breath reſolutely declared, that the ſhedding 
her blood ſhould cauſe the deſtruction of her enemies. A 
warrior being taken priſoner, and offered his liberty, re- 
jected it; but gratefully acknowledged his enemy's generous 
indulgence, in permitting him, according to his requeſt, 
to be burnt alive with ſome of his particular friends. 
Another endures unmoved, the ſharpeſt torments ; anſwers 
with great compoſure his enemies* interrogatories, and 
talks with the ſame chearfulneſs as if ſitting at a banquet. 
Another, while his inteſtines were pulling out, is ſaid not 
to have uttered a ſingle groan, Bartholine quotes in a 
different chapter (L. 1. C. 10.) the epicedium which he 
ſung, while ſuffering the moſt grievous torments. It is 
much in the ſame ſtyle with Lodbroc's well-known ode, 
and like that, in ſeveral places, greatly reſembles the death- 
| ſong of a Canadian ſavage. It appears probable, that 
the 4 Norwegians in the tenth and eleventh centuries diſ- 
covered that part of Ameria, and made frequent voyages 
to it. To ſuppoſe that ſo peculiar a mode of ſetting death 
and their enemies' cruelty at dehance, originated from 


+ Vide Mallet's Hiſt. of Denmark; „. 1. . ts | 
| | thoſe 
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That inſtant, from th' embrace of Hengiſt freed, 

She burſt away, and terror wing'd her ſpeed, 
Th us, in the falcon's ruthleſs talons borne, 

The gentle lark, ſweet minſttel of the morn, | 

Beholds the eagle, from his airy height, 

With ſounding wings precipitate his flight: 


As upwards bends her foe his wondring eyes, | 
Freed from his graſp, uncertain where ſhe flies, 


thoſe adventurers who ſettled there, and in. proceſs of time, 
might have been incorporated with the original inhabitants, 
would be too hazardous a conjecture. A ſimilarity be- 
tween the cuſtoms of barbarous nations, is no proof. of 
their being deſcended from the ſame race of people yet 
where the reſemblance is ſingular and ſtriking, as in the 
above and following inſtance, it may not appear unwor- 
thy notice, though no particular inference can be - drawn 
from it, The old Scythians, according to Herodotus 
IL. 4.) made cups of their enemies? ſculls, and carried their 
ſcalps about them, as warks of their valour, and emblems 
of victory. It is well known, that the Indians, in North- 
America conſider the latter in the ſame light. The Goths, 
who are generally allowed to be deſcended from the anci- 
ent Scythians, being no leſs poliſbed than they were, and 
ſomewhat more ſo than the Canadian nations now are, 
neglected the ſcalps of their enemies, but faſhioned, like their 
anceſtors, their ſculls into cups, as more durable and elegant 

trophies of their en renown. 85 
hs 
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She bounds away i—thus thro' the foreſt preſt 
The fair with trembling heart and panting breaſt. 
But leave we there the luckleſs maid to ſtray : | 


_ Britain's brave prince demands the devious lay, 


END OF BOOK SIXTH. | 


OR, THE 


NORTHERN ENCHANTMENT. 


BOOK SEVENTH. 


AR GUMEN T. 


ARTHUR takes ſhelter at the approach of night in a cottage, 
Its inhabitants deſcribed. - Morning= Arthur proceeds to the © 
uod in purſuit of Valdemar. Meet, Cradic; "who informs 
him of his and LionePs viftery over the Saxons, and of the 
death of Guendeolen. They leave the foreſt, and ſee Ellena on 
a heath adjoining to it. She acquaints Arthur of Tnoger's 
having quitted the enchanted bower with an unknown knight; 
of the weird fiflers and demons exultation on the occaſion; 
of her ſwooning with horror at their appearance; and find- 
ing herſelf on a lonely heath, and reſtored to life by the care 
| of an old ſhepherd. He approaches; ſays that in all probabi- 
lity he had ſeen Inogen the preceding evening; and that 
| the knight who accompanied her, had killed another, 
 qvhoſe death Ellena told him would cauſe additional 
grief to Arthur. His lamentation for the ſuppoſed in- 
delity of Inogen, and the death of Cador. Diſpleaſed with 
Cradbc, purſues the courſe he ſuppoſed Inogen to. have taken. 
Her flight deſcribed worn out with fatigue, ſhe repoſes 
herſelf in a little grove on the ſummit of a hill. Hacon and 
his bards come to the ſame place in order to inter Sweno. 
On Inogen's informing them who ſhe is, Hacon orders his 
| bards to flay her in revenge 19 Arthur, and 10 pleaſe the 
manes of his ſon, A young knight preſerves her, and kills 
her enemies: is grievouſly auounded himſelf. While Inogen 
is lamenting his fate, and endeavouring to afſift him, Arthur | 
approaches, charges her with falſhood, and with cauſing 
the death of Cador* Sho recriminates. Arthur renounces 
Hic love, and is going to lenve her. Merlin appears, and 
informs them of the miſlake they laboured under ; and that 
the weird fiters inflead of counterafting by their enchant- 
ments, as they propeſed to do, the decrees of fate, bad 
£2 brought 


ARGUMENT. 


him/alf could never have effetted in his favour: That 
they ſhould never more moleſt him . but in future be confined = 
& darkng/+ amid the caverns of Hecla. On obſerving that 
Jrogen and Arthur anpreft compaſſion for the knight, «vhom 
they ſuppoſed to have been flain by Hacon : he fhews him 
. to be Juar, and cures his wounds by virtue of his magic 
wand. Promiſes hn to Arthur, ana, NY 
TORR | | 
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boſe! OOK SEVENTH. 


| RTHUR who found purſuit was vain 5 ä 
Again her long-forlaken tale renews) 
1 when morn, her lucid brow unveil'd, 
To pierce the foreſt that his foeconceal'd : 
For now repoſe, with toil inceſſant tir'd, | 

Alike the knight, and panting fieed requir d. 
Deep in a vale adjacent to the wood, 

A a a ſtraw-roof'd n a, | 


By 1 


In ru al cares their flecting hours \ were 
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1 „n 2 


There dwelt a peaſant and his gentle wie 
Unknown ta fyrrow flow'd their peacefa Ho 5 
5 


ent; 

Ther labour pleaſure, and their wealth content. | 
While ſitting at their frugal eve's repaſt, 

And by 1 their ſide their prattling children placed, 


Sudden, the trampling ſeed, the claſh, of arms, 


On whom I call, no act of fury dread: 


With anxious fears their trembling hearts alarms. 


Theſe fears, the warrior 8 gentle words diſpel ; 


A Te peaceful natives of the lowly dell, 


The ſtorm of danger o'er the peaſant's wed 


f 


Lanocuous rolls nor I a Saxon chief: 


A Briton from a Briton claims relief; 


A friendly ſhelter, till the ſhades: of "PUR 
Diſperſe before the morning's cheerful Abr A 
The door unbarr d, in martial pomp array'd 


Before their view the warrior ſtood diſplay d. 45 


: 20 


What reverential awctheir ſouls poſſeſt 


GD 


| Their eyes fix'd ſtedfaſtgon their god-like gueſt. 
95 no 
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Notmigbty * Thor, in Runie rhymes renown'd, 
From realins of froſt returning conqueſt-crown'd, 
When ſelf. inſtinctive flew his dreadful mace, 
And cruſh'd beneath its weight the n —_— 
In greater majeſty, amid the gods 4 211 390. 101 
| by, ned roſe i in Odin's bright del * 
His helm unbrac· d, how mild his features —O 
Soft as the radiance of tho ſetting ſun. 
The children, frightned at the armour' 8 ble, 
Cling round the mother, and in terror gaze. d 
While ſmiles benignant brightned oer his face, 
He claſp'd their tender hands with' gentle grace, 
And thus addreſt them: Every fear mats. 
Ye lovely objects of connubial love! 
Curſt be the wretch who wrongs Savin mA 
And fills the harmleſs Wen P nn tears," ; 


t; 
. #3 1 F. 71 ; 2 


a + Thor, was the Gothic ORE and FORTS to bave 
made frequent incurſions i into the territories of the r and 
. des the Edda. canon its, 
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Then pauſed. Oh, thus may I be ble,” he 
A ry ams d on lespen, : 
A tender ſigh from ſweet affection — 
Not from th*impaſſion'd breaſt in anguiſh wrung, 
For ſoon he deem'd, the fair, his labours o'er, 
Would crown with ſmiles of joy the pracefal 
But ahl how oft, when bright the morning ſhines, | 
Loud roars, the tempeſt ere the ſun declines. 
What ills unſeen the mortal race annoy ? 
How frequent falls th' untaſted cup of joy, 
 Daſh'd from our lip? Alas, to tes we owe, 
By contraſt dire, the bittereſt pangs of mas + {7 
© Vain, vain Security ! as down thy 1 
In ſtately pomp the barks triumphant gude, £ 
And the wiſh'd ſhore ariſes full to view, 
In colours trick d that mock the rainbow's hue: ; 
Already Fancy treads the promis'd coaſt, | 
Doubt flies, and Hope i in certainty ſeems loſt; 'E 
But Diſappointment' 5 clouded form behind 


Malignant Os and bids the adverſe wind 


In 
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In all its fury rage. Death's dreadful form _ 


Rides on the wave, and Terror ſwells the ſtorm! 


Embolden'd by the hero's words, advance 
The infant pair : oftimes his weighty lance | 


They vainly ſtrive to lift, and half-afraid 
= : Touch the ſteen edge of his deſtructive blade: | 
Now mid the helm's white plumes their —_— 


And with its ſculptur'd forms delighted play. 


The mother frowns and chides; whilſt in her eyes 


Joy conſcious ſprin gs, and her feign d wrath belies. 
And now the chearful fire is rais'd; the board 


With choicer viands ſpread : while Britain's lord, 


To each fond child belide him. placed, imparts 


The grateful cates, and wins their little hearts. 


With added joy the parents' boloms glow, | 
And bleflings on their noble gueſt beſtow : 
And form the wiſh they never felt before, 
That fate had granted them an ampler ſtore 
Of fortune's favours—but the wiſh how vain ! 
Souls fraught with honour idle pomp diſdain. | 


They 


. 
31; 
| 
| 
l 
þ 
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They mark the efforts of the heart alone; 

And willing minds all other wants atone. i 
Oh Hoſpitality, thou power benign! 
Tho' others bow not at thy facred ſhrine, P 
Yet may'ſt thou never from this realm depart,/ / 
But find a temple in each Britiſh heart! 
The prince retites, and taſtes the nn 
. nature on the ſons of toil beſto ws. . 

And now the cryſtal gates of heaven unfold; 
The purple clouds are edg d with gleams of gold. 

With ſparkling dew the web thin- woven ſhines, 

That o'er the graſs the buſy inſect twines: 
Or on the buoyant air ſublimely borne, © > 
Floats tremulous before the breeze of morn: - 
| The lark aſcending pours the lengthned ſtrain, 
The lapwing ſcreams along the.diſtant plain. x 

The falcon towers aloft on level wings, 

And the gay linnet on the hawthorn tings. _ 
Their carols echoed from the diſtant groves, 
Thethruſh and blackbird hail their feather'd loves. 
a 
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The jay, the pie, their notes diſcordant ſtrain, 
And the lorn ſtock- doves on theirelms OY 


(9 Arthur, arifing from the bower of reſt, 
 Diſdaining peaceful caſe, his courſer preſt. 
To heaven the parents ſecret prayers ariſe: 
And the tear trembling in the children's eyes, 
More ſtrongly ſpeaks the feelings of the heart. 
Than ſtudied'eloquence ean evet reach 
With all the labour d pomp, and grace of ſpeech. 
The hero mark'd, and ſoftned at the view, In 
With accent mild thus kindly bade adieu- 
wh Kind cottagers, nm 4 2.4 
| Invade theſe bliſsful bowers of ſolitude! 
But as thro? life's extended path you ſtray, 1 


Peace guide yout ſteps, and pleaſure! ſnooth i your 


* 


Such } joys as ſuit | your gentle ſpirits prove, 


Content unenvied, and unchanging love.“ | 1 a 
And now the duſky foreſt he pervades, | 5 , 4 
Bewilder' in its labyrinth of ſhades. 4 
| |  Ofrimes 7 
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Oftimes aloud on Valdemar he cries ; 
To mortal combat Valdemar defies, b 
Then liſt ning, ſtopshis courſe : no voice replied; 
Nor ſound was heard, fave when the breezes figh'd 
Thro' quivering leaves z or as they died away, 
The diſtant ſtream s low murmureNo delay 
His keen impatience brooks : in wrathful mood | 
He ſhakes the reins, and threads the mazy wood, 
j At length approach da knight of martial mien: 
Mir d with the laurel's viQtor-wreath, was ſeen | 
The cypreſs branch dark-waying o'er his heads : 
While bars of ſable iron thick beſpread 
His ſplendid armour. Cradoc thus EY 
T expreſs the mix d emotions of his mind. 
The youth began: * Tho' envious fate denied 
To ſhare thy matchleſs fame by Deva's fide, 
Yet of thy friend's s renown. can Avon tell, 
Beſide whoſe banks the frrength of Ulfin fell. 
Galicia's ſons, and many a Britiſh knight, 
$ We found entrench'd ; but kindling at our ſight, | 
Ss They 


* 
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They call'd aloud to arms ; nor we ſuppreſt - ' | 
The growing ardour that inflam d their breaſt. 
By Avon's ſtream, the foes embattled pride 
Appears :—»the foes our flender band deride, / 
But ſoon they find, when in his country's cauſe, 
His vengeful blade the generous Briton draws, | 
| Nor numbers terrify, nor threats affright, - 
| But ſwell his fury, and augment his might. 
As Lionel our bands to conqueſt led, 
In arms unmatch'd, and ſirew'd the field with : 
A random arrow pierc'd his courſer's brain, 
And cruſh'd beneath its weight he preſt the plain. 
The Saxon chief exulting at the view, 
Was d his keen ſword, and t ward the hero flew | 
With lightning ſpeed The meditated blow 
To ward, and ſcreen him from his ruthleſs foe, 
A gentle youth ſpurr'd ſwiftly o'er the field, 
And ſmote, but vainly ſmote, th' impaſlive ſhield 
Of gloomy Ulfin; who in fury cried : 
Raſh boy ! full dearly ſhalt thou rue the pride 
„„ ä 
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That urg'd thee, mid he ſuife of ſpears, to wage x 
Unequal war, and brave a champion's rage. 
Ah! cruel was the threat, and dire the blow, | 
Thar laid our weak, yet kind aſſociate lw: 
But foon, releas'd from his incumbent Need, 
Brave Lionel aveng'd the ruthleſs! deed, 
Stern Ulfin fell beneath his force fubdued, 
The Saxons fled, and death their flight ae 155 
ee My friend, whoſe gentle breaſt is pity's pins 
But not to thee is Lionel unknown, : 
T unlooſe his kind preſerver's helmet, flew, 
3. But ah, what horror ſeiz'd his ſoul to view _ 
(us bath'd in ſummer ſhowers, her languid head 
The lily droops) his ever-conſtant mai 


| Pale, finking on the plain!—in evil hour 
Beneath the ſtorm thus funke the faireſt flower. | 
That deck'd the field of glory was it thine 
Amid the ſhock of claſhing arms to ſhine ?. 
Ah no, ſweet maid ! a father imd thy care, 


os ns with tins too weighty long to bear: 
5 lover 
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A lover too, with anguiſh wild diftray ght— 
Can he cndure a life ſo dearly bought? | 
* I mark'dwhere loſt i in ſpeechleſs woe he food, 
And haſt ned to his aid: the guſhing blood 
I trove to ſtaunch; and o'er' the fatal — 
My folded ſcarf with trembling haſte I bound. 
As now, wild-gazing on the hapleſs maid, 
With dire intent he graſp'd the reekin g blade, 
Her eye-lids ſhe unclos'd, his hand ſhe preſt 
With trembling hand, and thus the youth addreſt: 
If, as I truſt, thy Guendolen was dear, 5 
I charge thee from the murtherous thought for- 
Let me not die in vain, nor thou deſpiſe Oo 
That life, which dearer than my own I prize: 


Then we ſhall meet in happier realms, and prove 


The joys that virtue crown, and faithful love! 
| To ſooth her parting ſoul the knight complied, 
Cheer'd with the thought, ſhe faintly ſmiled and 


[died.“ 


Thus Arthur : ** Say, what yet I dread to kin; | 
Lives ſtill our friend beneath the weight of woe ?” 
66 IF 
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1 we life be call d, the knight replies, f 
In flent guid; tears, and broken ſighs, 
To ſhun the fight of man, the face of day, 
And wear in lonely ſhades the hours away, 

He lives But ahl with me his fate deplore, 
Ie lives to friend(bip, and to fame no more. 
To roam the wild, to ſtem the ſurging main, 
And mix with warriors in th embattled plain, 
Be henceforth mine alone: the rage of fight, 
And ſhouts of heroes give ſevere delight, 
Then, tho' they fall, they fall as ſuits the bravo 
And ſweet the ſorrow that bedews their grave. 
Of them we think with joy—their acts of fame 
Riſe grateful on the ſoul that glows with kindred 
But may I ne er again the witneſs prove — 
To the deep ſorrows of deſpairing love; 
To beauty blaſted in its opening bloom, 

And yalour pining o'er the ſilent tomb.“ 
« Full well, the prince return d, thy heart I 
That feels ſeverely thus another's woe. NY 
| But 
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But wiſh not theſe emotions e' er ſuppreſt, 


'- That ſadly-ſoothing harmonize the breaſt. 


Haſte, haſte, ye hours ! when Inogen's ſweet ſmiles 


Shall more than recompence her Arthur's toils: 


Who ner unpitying ſaw another grieve, 
Nor mark'd diſtreſs ſhe ſtrove not to relieve, 
Then, the ſad victim of diſaſtrous love 

Shall tender friendſhip's ſoft attentions prove. 
His oft-repeated tale of woe we'll hear, 

And frequent drop the ſympathetic tear. 


4 His Guendolen ſhall be our conſtant theme 3 
For weak the thought to check th' im — 


| [ſtream 
Of high-ſwolPn ſorrow : give the torrent way, 


The turbid billows of themſelves decay. 
Our care, and time's ſoft hand, may from 4 — 
The characters, by anguiſh deep impreſt, 

Eraſe ; tumultuous paſſions ceaſe to flow, : 


And calm regret ſucceed the ſtorms of woe.” 


And now emerging from the ſhades, they ſpied 


On the wild heath, a moſly rock beſide, 


. ä 
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| In penſive ſorrow loſt, a female ſtand, my 

| Her drooping head ſupported on her hand. 
Swift they approach d, the ſtarted at the view, 
For well the prince th afflicled virgin knevr. 
« How happy thus to meet, he raptur'd faid, 
The dear companion of my lovely maid ! | 
Ten thouſand tender queſtions I would alk, 
And ſure to Ellena no cruel taſk, 
Of her my foul adores.” —With ſtreaming eyes, 
Silent awhile ſhe ſtands, and thus replies. 

0 Unhappy prince |. whom I in grief behold, 
A dreadful tale muſt Ellens unfold « = 
With patience ſteel thy breaſt; and learn to bear 
Thoſe ills that muſt thy ſoul with anguiſh tear. 
A ſweet abode, by Merlin's art deſign d, 

Long time thy Inogen and me confin'd : 

* here, pleas d Idwe! t, convincdno mortal power, 
Without his aid, could pierce the ſecret bower. 
And there, thy praiſe, O Arthur! was our theme, 
Een from the riſing to the ſetting beam, Q 
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And oft the fair, as ſhe thy actions nam'd, 
My faint applauſe, and cold indifference blam'd : 
And ſure her heart * thine each word, each look, 
The tender feelings of her heart beſpoke. 
But yeſter-morn—Oh never to return, 
That fatal day for which I vainly mourn 1 
She left the dome, and loſt in thought profound, 
Urg'd her lone courſe towards th' * 
Such was her frequent wont. At length the ſun 
Had more than half his deſtin'd journey run: 
With bodin g heart, and trembling haſte, the plain 
I croſs ; and loudly call, but call in vain: _ 
The mound I ſcale ; the fair at length I view. 
: Tho' diſtant, well thy Inogen I knew, | 
Borne on the courſer of a ſtately knight 
What grief, what horror, ſeiz d me at the fi ght! 
Nor long could I indulge my heart-felt woes, 
Black in the North a threatning cloud aroſe, 2 
| Andwrapt in gloom theſky : thelightning's glare, 
Dire ſpectres gliding thro' the troubled air, 
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Diſclos 4; and while my heart beat thick with 


[ fear, 
Sounds more than mortal burſt my liſtning ear. 


© Dzmons rejoice! ſucceſsour cauſe has crown'd. 
Let tranſport i in your glowing boſoms bound; 
Heaven's purpos 'd will, and Merlin's power de- 


5 [ ſpiſe 
For Inogen's the daring Saxon's prize!“ TY 


Nor long could I ſuſtain thoſe ſcenes of dread; 
1 ſunk to earth my wavering ſenſes fled. 
A hoary ſwain, who on this champain drear, 
By day and night attends his fleecy care, 
Here found me ſpechleſs, pale - to him I W 
1 My life, devoted to conſuming woe,” 
Il) be prince, attentive while the virgin ſpeaks, 
{Nor word nor ſigh his awful ſilence breaks) 
Now upward gazes; loſt in thou ght pp 
His eyes unmov'd, now fixes on the ground. 
To deadly paleneſs fades youth's blooming buey 
Cold on his forehead ſtarts the briny dew. 
Now, bending on the maid his flaming eyes, 


In trembling, broken accents thus he cries. 


\ 
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,« Thou once wert true, by Inogen approv'd 1 
Lov d by the fair, my ſoul moſt dearly lov'd. 
But if thy ſubtle tale the virgin wrongs, 

| Unpitying vengeance to this arm belongs. 

Thy ſeeming i innocence, thy beauteous form, i 

Shall fave thoe not from wrath's impending ſtorm. 

Oh, yet unſay thy words! unſay, and live, 

Crown'd with my favour—1 thy fraud forgive, 

And wilt thou not? Oh miſery extreme 

What now is glory but a vacant dream — im 

Vet ſtill I hope — perchance the faithful maid, 

By violence compel] d, or art betray'd, 

F orſook the bower—on that, my foul repoſe _ 

Thuy truſt; that thoughtalone can ſooth my woes. 

Thus Ellena: Alas, I mourn thy fate; 

For yonder ſwain has tidings to relate, 

That much I fear with deeper wounds will gore 

: Thy breaſt, and add freſh weight toſorrow's ſtore.” 

Hail, prince | the peaſant cried, whole high | 


[renown 


Has reach d the ſhepherd of the nay down, 
? Q 3 =— —- 
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But yeſternight, in ſemblance like the dead, 
Stretch'd on the earth I found this gentle maid, 
Nor ſavage is my breaſt, tho long eſtrang dd 
From peopled towns, theſe dreary wilds 1 've 
Her tale my care repaid ; I know thy REN an 7 
And wiſh 'twere mine to give thy ſoul relief. 

| Laſt eve, while ſtreaks of flow-decreaſing light 
Broider'd the purple clouds, on yonder height 
Impending o'er the glade, I penſive lay, 


And mark'd the varied tints of cloſing. day. 


Sudden, a knight and damſel met my view, 
Full ſwift their courſer o'er the valley flew : 

I gazed intent ; and lo, athwart their courſe 
Another warrior came, and brief diſcourſe 

In ſeeming friendſhip held ; but ſoon the ground 
Receiv d his weight: I heard loud ſhricks reſound. 
Soon to my view, the dame and ruthleſs knight 
Were loſt: that wood conceal'd them from my 


- And, as this morn I guided to the dell 
Von maid, to note the 2 youth who fell; ; 
5 N 
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| Sorely ſhe wept, and cried: To Britain's lord, 
What added ſorrow will thy fate afford 
Lead to the fatal ſcene,” the prince return d, | 
Whilſt his rack'd mind with fierce impatience 5 
„Shepherd, lead on!“ They went, and i 1 
Inſtarr'd with gems, a golden bracelet lay; 9 
Nor lay unnotic'd to his piercing eyes: 
Diſmounting ſwift, he ſeiz'd the radiant prize, 
His former gift, which round her arm, the fair, 
” Memorial of his love, had vo d to wear. 
Fe preſt it to his lips; with ſudden ſtart 
Then back ward ſprung, as if a ſcorpion's dart 
His hand had pierc'd. © Alas! too ſure a ſign, 
He cried, that Inogen's no longer mine. 
Deteſted emblem (once how highly priz'd) 5 
Of love eſtrang d, and conſtancy deſpis d, 
Hence from my ſight Nov Cador's 2 
With hoary moſs, and faded leaves beſtrew d. 
0 days of old, not yet did we invade 
The harmleſs tenants of the woodland ſhade, 


Qu The 
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The crimſon-breaſted be o'er the ſlain, 
While frequent roſe his melancholy ſtrain, 
With pious care, 'twas all he could, ſupplied 
The funeral rites, by ruthleſs man denied. 
| While from his eyes the guſhing tears deſcend, 

The hero knelt beſide his hapleſs friend: 
His clay-cold hand, within his own, he preſt, 

And thus pour'd forth the ſorrows of his breaſt, 
„ Oh, doom'd too ſoon fate's dire decrees to 
chor, I lov'd thee with a brother's love! "OY 
Could not thy beauteous form, thy tender age, 
Protect thee from deſtruction's waſteful rage ? 
But vengeance ſhall be mine!“ he riſing ſaid, 
| Whilſt his hand trembled on the thirſty blade, 
% Yet thou, alas! no more wilt glad thoſe eyes—» - 
E'en hope, afflition's laſt fad refuge, flies 
My cheerleſs breaſt ; far thee, deceitful fair! 
Alone, I wiſh'd to breathe the vital air, 
Thee, to my ſoul, I ever dearer held 
Than fame, or On in thi embattled fields 
| Dearce | 


Why aggravate my woes? thy cauſeleſs hate 
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Dearerthan empire!—Oh, the thoughthow vain! 
Unleſs with thee partaking, I diſdain 

The pomp of ſtate : the glories of a throne” | 

To me were irkſome, if poſſeſt alone. 

Joyleſs, as ſummer ſuns that heaven illume, 

When eaſtern blaſts have nipt ſpring's openin 

| r Pehaas 

Had ſoon conſign'd me to the arms of fate. 

Alas! I needed nota ſecond wound 
The youth, who here lies bleeding on the ground, 


Should not have fall'n thro? thee, ungrateful maid! 


Ts thus his friendſhip, thus my love repaid ? © 
Alas! how blind is erring man to fate? | 
| Thy doom, O Lionel! I mourn'd fo late, 
Excites but envy now—let Arthur ſhare | 
T hy pity, and exchan ge the tender tear 
He gave to thee—thy happier fortune prize? 
Pure is thy love, an inmate of the ſkies 
Shall footh thy ſoul, and fan the ſacred flame, 
| While mine is darken'd with deſpairand ſhame.” 
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This ſaid, while agony his boſom wrung, 
Proſtrate on earth, his trembling limbs he flung. 
Cradoc, who mark d his fierce conflicting throes, 
As in his melting heart compaſſion roſe, 
Approach'd ; his hand he graſp'd, and while — 5 

Swell'd in his eyes, thus urg d his ſpeech ſevere, 
Is this the Saxon's dread, and Britain's boaſt, 
This knight, in mean deſpair, ignobly loſt, 

Shall thus a gallant youth's untimely fall, 
Who meets the common fate-ordain'd to all, F 
Like a ſoft virgin's, ſhake th' heroic mind, 
For glorious acts, for empire's toils deſign'd? - 
How weak, how poor ! or ſhall a luckleſs maid, 
Thy love betraying, or herſelf betray'd, 
Still may'ſtthoudoubt, excite theſe ſtorms of woe 5 
That lay the honours of the mighty low ? - 
Awake! fame calls thee, vengeance bids thee riſe; 
Yon bleeding corſe aloud for vengeance cries. 


If thou its ſacred voice refuſe to hear, 
By him who rules the vaulted ſkies I ſwear, 
—_ > 5 


» 
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Thy Cador's foe this inſtant to purſue, 41 
And claim the fight, the fame to Arthur due!“ 
As ſtarts the fever d wretch in wild affright, 
Waked from the troubled viſions of the night, 
The prince aroſe ; his eyes on Cradoc turn d. A 
Thro' ſorrow's tear, the flames of anger burn'd. 
Harſu are thy words, he cried, and rude th l 
_ 'Tis thine to reaſon, but 'tis mine to feel. 
Thou ſeck the foe ? full bold i is the 1 
But, Cradoc, death or fame, or both are mine 
Frowning, he ſpeaks ; the barbed ſtced beſtrides, 
And gores with needleſs ſteel his panting ſides. 
The maid, the ſhepherd wept,and Cradoc mourn d. 
To ſee his purport kind, ſo illreturn'd s 
But far more deeply felt, than words unkind, 
Thewoes that rack'd his much-lov'd hero's mind. 
Then, truſting to the ſwain th afflicted fair, 


With ample promiſe to reward his care, 


0 He onward urg'd his ſteed ; and thro' the wood 


With friendly haſte the watrior s courſe purſu'd. 


But | 
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But now to Inogen the ſtrains belong: 
Bright maid, deſerving of a nobler ſong. 
 Sprinkled with hoary dew, and wrapt in night, 
Beneath th emboweringſnades ſhe bends her flight; 
And, terror-ſtruck, in every gale that blows, 
Hears the ſwift footſteps of purſuing | foes. 
The branches ſeize her lightly-waving hair; 
Her robes, rude thorns and pointed brambles tear: 
The brake ſhe pierces, and o'er crags ſhe bounds, 
Swift as the timid roe, nor 'heeds her painful 


[ wounds. 


Here fain the muſe her mournful tale 2 — | 
But fears on fears increas'd, and woes on woes. 

IL The foreſt now was paſs' d, night roll'd . | 
Her fable vapors, and the morning ray 
Chequer'd the caſt of heaven with dubious light, - 
As Oer the champain drear ſhe urg'd her flight, 

: At length her feeble limbs their aid deny; 
She faints, ſhe ſtaggers , and beholding nigh 
A pine-clad height in duſky robes array'd, 
She ſeeks repoſe beneath the grateful ſhade, 5 
og cs OY 
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Beſide the place where lay th' afflicted dame, 
Stern Hacon, and his warrior minſtrels came, 
Oſwald and Eric: in their arms they bore 

The youth who ſunk amid the battle's roar, 
Ill-fated Sweno. „Here, the monarch cries, 4 
Let us the laſt funereal obſequies ut #7 
Grant to my hapleſs ſon : and be the light 


Of morn a witneſs to our ſolemn rite, 


Place his ſtrong lance, and buckler in the grave e; 


Such honours ſuit the ſpirits of the brave: 
1 : i Then 


* Of this ancient cuſtom an inſtance was * p- 121, 


An older one occurs in Plutarch's life of Theſeus : who 


mentions that his ſuppoſed tomb in the iſland of Scyros being 


opened by command of Cimon; bones of a vaſt ſize, a ſpear 


pointed with braſs, and a ſword, were found in it. In Eze- 
kiel, c. xxxii. v. 27. it is ſaid of Meſech and Tubal, that “ they 


ſhall not lie with the mighty which are gone down to hell with | 
their weapons of war, and they have laid their ſwords under 


their heads,“ &c. that is, they ſhall not be buried with their 


arms like brave men. It has been conjectured, that by Me- 
ſech and Tubal, the Scythians or ſome neighbouring people 


were meant; and it is generally thought that the Grecians were 


deſcended from that numerous and wide- extended race. The 


heaps of ſtone or earth, of which ſo many ſtill remain among 
us, * in honour of JOEY leaders, and pil- 
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Then o'er the cell let ſtones memorial riſe: © | 
And ere to Odin's hall thy ſpirit flies, 

On thy ſad fire with pityingeye look down, 
Till keen revenge his ſoul with rapture crown ! 
Together then, for now the light of day, | 
Man's friendly converſe, nature's rich array, 

15 hateful all, we'll ſeck the bright abode, 
Where ſit the chiefs of old around their 3 


od.“ 


The bards obey: their keen-edg'd auh 


[ wound 


Earth's yielding boſom, and the ſtubborn ground, 

By toil ſabdu'd, a gloomy depth diſclos'd; 

And there in night the hapleſs youth repos d. 
The fire, while down his furrow'd cheek the 

of anguiſh trick led, bade his minſtrels rear weng 


lars of ſtone erected to their memory, was a cuſtom not pecu- 

liar to the Goths, but prevailed among the Jews likewiſe, and 
other ancient nations. It is particularly noticed in the ſe. 
cond book of Samuel, c. xviii. v. 17, 18. And in the Her- 
cules Furens of Euripides, Theſeus aſſures his friend that the 
, Athenians ſhall offer ſacrihces, and erect heaps of ſtones 
to his Memory. Guriaten aver} T nn 


The 
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The flies funcreal—when a ruſtling ſound 
Roſe in th' adjacent brake: he gazed around, 
And mark'd, advancing ſlow, the Britiſh fair, 
With trembling footſteps and dejected air. 
Say, who art thou, with fury-gleaming eyes, 
And frowning brow, the haughty monarch cries; 
Who thus haſt dar'd from covert ſhades to view 
The rites ſepulchral to the mighty due? 172. 
Haſt mark'd theſe tears a warrior ſhould diſdain, 
 Wrungfrom th'indignant heart,thatflow in vain?ꝰ 
As ſounds the lyre ſuſpended, when the wings 
of zephyr lightly Creep its trembling ſtrings, 
She thus replied in accents ſweet and low, 
] came not here to mark thy ſecret woes 
Alas, another' $ grief 1 need not ſhare—» 
| Too great my own, too weighty long to bear! 
Ohl when thou know ſt my fate thro him Ilov'd 
What various ills loſt Inogen has prov'd” — 
5 ec Ha, Inogen | exulting, he replies, 
Malignant tranſport gleaming 1 in his eyes, 
Fate, 
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Fate, thou haſt done enough | revenge is mine 
My ſoul deſponding ſhall no more repine 


At unrequited wrongs. Thro' thee my friends = 


Arefall'n ; and Sweno to the grave deſcends 


In manhood's bloom. Seize, Eric, ſeize the maid! Ju 


strict retribution ſhall be amply paid! | 
Thy blood, my much-lov'd Sweno's ſhall atone, 
And Arthur mid the pride of triumph groan.” 
The bard, obedient to his ruthleſs lord, 
Approach'd the maid, and wav'd th' unpi yin 
With look dejected, and with folded hands, 
Affliction's ſculptur d form, the virgin ſtands; 
Then meekly lifts her pious glance on high; f 
Her hope, her truſt, in him who rules the ſKy, 
Is placed alone When lo ! with looſen'd rein 
A youthful knight came thund'ring o'er the 
High tower'd his helm, his arms illum'd the feld, 
* But no device adorn'd his argent ſhield. 


25 | | ] | cc Stay 
* Afſhmole, in his Hiſtory of the Maſt noble Order of the = 
Carter, affitms, © that the true cauſe of Edward's creating 
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* Stay your raſh hands ! impatient thus he 
| Can . 8 charms relentleſs wrath 0 8 * 


15 Away 


that order was, the reſtoration of king Arthur's Round Table; 
to invite hither the gallant ſpirits from abroad, and endear . 
them to himſelf.” And it is faid in the Memoirs of Ancient 
Chivalry, that the ſhields of knights were white the firſt year 
| after their reception, in imitation of the knights of the Round 
Table. Several writers indeed have conſidered Arthur as 
| the father of chivalry, and ſuppoſed that the firſt eſtabliſhment 
of the kind was for political purpoſes, and the encouragement 
of military enthuſiaſm. But chivalry may be traced much 
higher; and white, unadorned ſhields were in very ancient 
times borne by the candidates for martial glory, who had not 
yet diſtinguiſhed themſelves by any remarkable exploit. The 
ſhields of Æſchylus“ & ſeven chiefs againſt Thebes” are de- 2 
| ſcribed as charged with armorial bearings, and the devices are 
as happily choſen as any in romance; but thoſe of the priyate 
ſoldiers are mentioned as white and plain : and a youth wha 
had never ſignalized himſelf is thus characterized by Virgil. 
« parmã inglorius alba,” 
Mallet en that when a young warrior firſt enliſted. 
among the Scandinavians, they gave him a white and ſmooth. 
buckler, which was called the ield of expettativn ; and, ac- 
cording to Plutarch, the greateſt part of he Cimbri (ſee his 
| life of Marius) in their. expedition againſt the Romans, had 
only white bucklers. Theſe we may ſuppoſe were young men 
| who had never performed any memorable exploit. Thoſe wha 
had, it ſeems moſt probable, like the heroes of Greece, aſſumed | 
armorial bearings and impreſſes at a very early period of time: | 
from which, and not from thoſe adoptedin the cruſades, as ſome 
a have 
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2 ARTHUR. Boer vn. 
. Away, vain youth | ſtern Hacon cried, away, 
Nor raſhly tempt thy fate—'tis death to ſtay. 

Eric, perform my will!“ As o'er the maid 
In act to ſtrike, the minſtrel rear d his blade, 
Like lightning darted thro' the ſtormy ſkies 
Onward the knight with ſpear protended flies. 
'Thro' Eric's plaited mail, and breaſt it broke: 
Breathleſs he ſunk beneath the furious ſtroke. 
Oſwald, and Norway's lord in wrath advance: 
This ſhook the ſword, and that the flaming lance. 
The falchion's weight the deep-trench'd —. 
But chat alone: while thro' the courſer's breaſt 
Its fatal way the monarch's weapon tore, 
And from the wound forth guſh'd the vital gore. 
While floundering ſinks thy ſteed, O generous 


[bnightt = 


How dire thy peril in the unequal fight ? 


have conjectured, we may trace 8 of hereditary coats of : 


arms. Hamlet, towards the durability of whoſe fame the pen of 


Shakſpeare has contributed more than could be effected by 

the ſongs of the Scalds, or records of hiſtory, is celebrated by 

Saxo · Grammaticus (L. 4.) for poſſeſſing a ſhield in which 
his moſt nn r fn 6 


Swift 
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swift o'er the drooping neck with active bound 


| Forwardheſprung,andlightly touch'dtheground. 


Nor could he reaſſume the ſpear—his foes 
Preſs on ; and loudly with repeated blows A | 
| His buckler rings: but ſoon he waved his blade, 
And blowfor blow, and wound for wound repaid. 
On Oſwald's creſt a dreadful ſtroke deſcends, 
The black plume ſevers, and the helmet rends ; 
The bone it cleaves, and, piercing to the brain, 
Th' informing ſpirit frees: As on the plain 


lle breathleſs ſunk, what Hacon, then thy ire? 


What rage redoubled did thy ſoul inſpire ? 
Reckleſs of danger on the knight he flies ; 


And burſting blood their mail with crimſon dies. 


But ah! not long could age the conflict bear, 
Whoſe guide was fury, and whoſe ſtrength deſpair. 
Deep in his breaſt he feels the deadly wound, 

And gnaws in bootleſs rage ch · unconſeious ground. 


Thy ſtately towers, thy halls that wont to ring 
: R 4 With 


- Where now are all thy glories, haughty king! 
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With feſtive j Joy, or muſic's lofty ſtrain, 
Thy ſtern-brow'd warriors, and thy wide domain? 
Thy days are with the paſt — the fleeting ſcene 
Shall change, and be as thou hadſt never been! 
Thro thy lone halls ſhall ſigh the breeze of night, 
And ruſt conſume the trophies of thy might: 
Thy friends ſhall fink beneath the ruthleſs ſword; 
Or yield reluctant to a foreign lord: - 
On Norway s cooſt thy deeds be heed no more, 
And thy fame wither on a diſtant ſhore 1 | 
As now the half-ex piring maiden view'd 

The knight triumphant, and her foes ſubdu'd: 
 «« Bleſs bounteous heaven!“ thus, as to earth the 
Her ſuppliant knee, the fervent prayer aſcends, 
Oh bleſs, for ſure to thee the cauſe belongs, 
This brave avenger of a virgin's wrongs. *N 
In war, be his the trophies of renown ! 

His hours of peace with joys perpetual crown! ? 


« To ſave thee, fair one, from a ruthleſs for, 


2 I the ſole rranſpore I Pal ever know” _ 
Thus 
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Thus ſinking on the ground, he faint replied, 
While from his wounds faſt flow /d the fanguine 
With panting heart, and forrow-ſtreaming 
The gentle maid to his aſſiſtance flies: wi. 

_— mol riven breaſt-plate ſhe unbound, and tore 
Her beauteous locks toſtaunch the ruſhing gore, 
As oer her darling child the matron bends, 
When fell diſeaſe his tender fabric rends, ' 
Thus o'er the youth th' afflicted fair inclin'd, 
Nor heard the trampling ſteed, that now behind, 
Bath'd in hot foam, came panting ; nor eſpied 0 
The Britiſh hero ſtanding by her ſide. 
8 Ha, Inogen 1 —with wonder ſtruck ſhe turns, 
Nou terror pales her cheek, now anger burns, 
And is it thou! with trembling voicehe cries, 


Th' imperfect accents mix d with broken ſighs, 
«© That o'er a ſtranger knight - Oh loſt to fame 
oh dire diſgrace to Britain's peerleſs dame! 
Had but thus deſcended to the tomb; 
"ly gs thus mourn'd her Arthur's s doom, 
: Mg » My 


7 a” 
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My beating breaſt with joy in death ſhould ſwell, 
Tho' thro thy cauſeleſs hate my Cador fell!” / 
| Rouz'dat the name, rekindling wrath ſupplied 

The words that grief and terror had denied. 
« Canſt thou, O prince of Inogen complain, 
In whoſe dark breaſt deceit and malice reign? 
Speak'ſt thou of Cador with diſſembled tears ? 
Tho falſhood's miſt thy guiltmore widely glares. 
But now I fear thee not—Of this poſſeſt 
A ſword the ſeiz'd, and held it to her breaſt, 
% lov'd thee, cruel man] my foul was thine : 
That idle love I to the winds conſign. 
Dare not approach, unleſs to glut thine ire, 
Thou long'ſt to view me at thy feet expire,” 
In ſpeechleſs agony the hero ſtood ;; 
His hair uplifted roſe, his curdled blood 
Forgot to flow : not ſuch had been his form 
In war's fierce ſhock, in danger's direſt ſtorm : | 
Not ſuch, thro' yawning earth in horror's hue, 
Had hell's black regions open'd to his view. 
| a . 5 ” 2 
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1 „Oh Inogen 5 long pauſing, he replies, Ng 
' Lo from thy fight the hapleſs Arthur flies ; * 
And bears the barbed ſhaft, that, deep impreſt 
By cauſeleſs hatred, rankles in his breaſt, | 
To ſecret ſhades ; and tho, his fate unknown, 


8 8 
5 | 
* 
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Unpitied, there he pours the dying groan, 
Be thine life's brighteſt Joys—nor ever dread 
The juſt reproaches of his lnjur'd ſhade !” 
He ceas d: on high the thunder's n was 

While robed in light, heaven' g azure vault ap- 
| Cpear di 
Propitious omen thro' the ky ſerene, | | 
Rapid as thought, a fable cloud was ſeen 
Smooth-gliding onward; which approaching near 
In liquid air diſſolv d. The hoary ſeer 
Of Britain ſtood before their view confeſt, 

And thus th' aſtoniſh'd prince, and maid addreſt. 
For all the bleſſings that to heaven ye owe, 
With grateful rapturo let your boſoms glow. 58 
The ſcene of fate undrawn, no more diſplays 
Viſions of dread to ſhade your future days. 
ß ks When 
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When Inogen, my weak, deluded child, 
Ey fraudful vows, and ſemblant love beguil rr - 
Nay, weep not, let no fears thy breaſt alarm ; 
Thy troubles paſt a father's wrath diſarm,.— 
When ſhe forſook her ſolitary bower, 

Her fame, her virtue to the Saxon's power : 
She gave—no Arthur to the dreary wood 
Convey'd thee ; guiltleſs he of Cador's blood, 
The Dacian king from Hengiſt's brutal luſt | 
Preſerv'd thee, and unconſcious ſtretch'd in duſt 
' His bold ally : by mutual wounds. they fell; 
And baffled thus, the deep-laid ſchemes of hell, 
The foes whom Arthur' sforce couldne'er ſubdue, 
By magic guarded, magic art o erthrew. 
Thus oft the ſecret ſnare when falſhood ſpreads, 


' Herſelf ſhe fetters in the ſubtle threads: 


And when dark malice aims the deadly wound, 
- Th' envenom'd ſhafts againſt herſelf rebound. 
And had not thus deluſion warp'd your mind, 
She ſcorn'd thy paſſion, thou thy ſuit reſign'd; 
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Th' unhallow d ſiſters, conſcious of the fame, 
The well-earn d honours that would crown — 
With ſuch dire ſkill the web. of fate had woe, 


That not thy proweſs, nor her conſtant love 


Had ſaved you from their power: but 905 in le 
That power where, cinctur'd with eternal froſt, | 


On Thule s diſtant ſhore, amid the clouds, 
MM glittering head aſpiring * Hecla ſhrouds; 
In whoſe dark cells internal thunders roar, 


While down its ſides the flaming torrents pore | 


And, urg'd by throes convulſive, to the ſkies 
Loud-hiſſing ſtreams, and glowing rocks ariſe; 
There, groaning in its central cave profound, 
Tortur'd they lie, with chains of darkneſs we 
There let them, mid the echoing vault, coggylain, 
And gnaſh their teeth, and foam, and rage in vain, 


.- * Hecla may be conſidered as the Etna of the North, 


It was ſuppoſed by the Gothic nations, before and after | 
the introduction of Chriſtianity, to have been the recep- 


mo of ſinners, in which they expiated their offences. 


Ol. Mag. L. 2, Ge. 2. Jo Jerk, L. 2. . 6. 
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For ſoon, thro' thee, religion's purer beam - 
Shall, wide-diffaſive, o'er thoſe regions ſtream, _ 
Late ſubject to their will: before its ray - 
Their fear-form'd gods ſhall fade in night away. 
Does Inogen ſtill feel ſome pangs of woe 

At her brave champion's fate; would Arthur 


[ know, 


What generous youth in fight ſucceſsful pro d, 
And fav'd from barbarous men the fair he lov'd? 
Say, while I thus his ſteely caſque unbind, f 
Brings not remembrance to thy grateful mind 


| Young Ivar's features, who to Britain came 


In thy defence, to win the meed of fame? 
Nor mortal are his wounds, tho', deep — | 
The hoſtile weapons gor'd his generous breaſt. 
Mayo er miſchance annoy the knight whodraws by 
His righteous ſword in helpleſs virtue's cauſe ! 
Ariſe brave youth l“ he wav d his wand on high, 
Ariſe, and thank the power who rules the ſky!” 
Wich ſtrength reſtor'd from earth he ſprung ; 
On Merlin, Anthar, Inogen, . he; gaz d: ZE 2 


| While 


= Deign to partake the throne thou'rt born tograce, 
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While filent joy the virgin's ſoul poſſeſt, 

The Britiſh hero to his glowing breaſt 1 
Claſps her bold champion, and in rapture cties: 
„A life that dearer than my own I prize, 
| To thee I owe; and, ever, beſt of friends! ' 
| That deed of honour which all praiſe tranſcends, 
Within this grateful breaſt ſhall dwell enſhrin'd, 

While memory keeps poſſeſſion of my mind. 

And fare; ſince Truth's bright beams have now 

What fraud too long in error's miſt conceal = 
My fair will from her gentle breaſt remove 71 


Injurious doubts of my unchanging love: 
Her plighted vow, her kind conſent, at laſt 
Tis mine to claim: the ſtorm of danger my 


And, bleſſing Arthur, bleſs a generous race! “? 
| Doubtful, irreſolute, ſhe nought replies, 
But bends on Merlin herenquiring eyes. 
With fond paternal ſmiles he view'd the maid, | 
n her hand, and thus to Arthur ſaid, | 

| 0 Accept 


252 ARTHUR. Boer vll. 


me Accept tais earneſt of a heart that's thine; 
The fair to thee with pleaſure I reſign.” 
The prince, while extacy his ſoul poſleſt, 
To his warm lips, the hand ſoft yielding preſt. 
Conſenting ſmiles her ſoul accordant ſpeak, 
And, as the crimſon glow diſtains her check, 
Joy's ſweet ſenſations in her breaſt ariſe, my 
And dart their radiance thro! her tearful eyes. 
At break of morn, thus blend with ſummer 


[ ſhowers, 


| Heaven's roſcate beams, and wake the drooping 
Its brighteſt tints, each opening bloſſom ſhows, 
And robed in liquid light more richly glows. 
The ſage proceeds: From this auſpicious day, | 
Th impending clouds of danger roll'd away, IT 
May never fell diſtruſt your peace annoy, . | 
But your paſt woes enhance your future joy! 
Hail, king of Britain I may thy worth adorn 


Th exalted ſtate; on fame's ſtrong pinions . 


May to remoteſt realms thy acts extend, 
And to thy power ach foe ſabmiſlive bend bal 


But 
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But oh, too far urge not the thirſt of fame ! 
Bright, but deſtructive, is Ambition's flame. , — 
Her cloud-aſpiring temple ſhines afar, Y 
Adorn'd with trophies, and the ſpoils of war, 
Attractive to the view—but mark beneath 

The baſcleſs fabric o'er the vault of death 

Hangs looſely-tottering—Thence inceſſant riſe 
The orphan' s ſhrieks, th' afflicted widows cries, 
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And rive the conqueror's breaſt, tho' thron'd 1 din 

He ſits mid ſhouting crowds in painful pomp ela 
Not thus in glory's annals be it thine, - 

A meteor with malignant glare to thine. 

Cruſh ſtern oppreſſion, and the wrong'd redreſs ; ; 

Fight to protect, and conquer but to bleſs. 

Let laws maintain, let arts adorn thy ſway ; : | 

And blend the olive with the victor bay ! 
By acts like theſe, the firſt of names acquire; 

Ihe friend of human- kind, thy country's fire,” 


— whic Ms would bars. _ — remain uncorrected. 
Thoſe that appeared more materially to ſenſe of the ori 
are pointed out in the following liſt of * 
n 
P. 4 line 10. for have read has, 
6. 17. for cauſcleſs read ceaſeleſs, 


I 12. Vor wreck read wreak. | 85 
18. In the reference at the buttom of the page for 2d edit. read quarts 


| 
| 
| 
THE author perceives that by living at a diſtance from the preſs, ſeveral | | | 


44- edit. f 
32. line 5 for No read Not. 
Do, 16. for prevent read preſent, 
112. 14. for his read and. 
128. 7. for thy read the. : 
1 39. 8. for bat tles read battle. 


146. 15. for the read thee. 
154. 20. for vgligey read ug\eguy. 
156. ut, for with ſand read withſtand. 


1380. 3. for hero's read heroes. 

187. 9. for glittering read flowing. 
Do. 14. dele comma after burſting. 
241. 7. dele comma after claſh. 
„ 6. for ſteem read keen, | 


224. 4+ ſubſtitute a comma inſtead of a period at the end of the line. n OY 
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